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Representation. 


THERE are about 4,000,000 of negroes, lately 
slaves, in the southern states. Formerly 
three-fifths of these were enumerated in 
fixing the basis of representation in Congress. 
Now all must be counted. The ratio of re- 
presentation, as fixed by the last census was 
one member to every 124,000 inhabitants. So 
that the negro population will be represented 





in Congress by 33 members instead of 20 as 
before. In other words, the south, black and 
white, will gain 13 members. But who will 
these 33 members represent? If the negroes 
do not vote, they cannot claim to represent 
the negroes! Who then do they represent? 
Nobody! Is that republicanism ? 

‘** But,” says our copperhead friend, ‘‘ the 
whites vote!” Precisely ; and so long as the 
negroes have no voice in the matter, the 





southern whites will have 33 more votes in Con- 
gress, than an equal number of northern whites ! 
Now, friend, is that republicanism ? Is it fair? 
Practically it is equivalent to giving each 
southern white voter about double the political 
power possessed by the northern voter. The 
rebel soldier who stood guard over you at 
Libby has only to go home, take that remark- 
ably easy dose for rebel stomachs, the amnesty 
proclamation, and forthwith his vote counts 





nearly double what yours does in determining 
the affairs of the nation in Congress or in tho 
election of President. 

See how the thing works. South Carolina 
has a population of 291,000 whites, and 402,00° 
blacks. Under the old representation she 
had only four members of Congress. She will 
now have six, all to be elected by the voters in 
the white population of 291,000, which amount 
to about 48,000. That is to say there will be 
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one member of Congress to each 8,000 voters. 

Now the State of Vermont has a white 
population of 315,000, or 24,000 more than 
South Carolina, and yet she has only three 

be to. South Carolina's six. 
InV there is one member of Congress 
to 21,000 voters; in South Carolina one to 
8,000. A white-washed rebel’s vote in the latter 
state is, therefore, equal to two and one-half 
votes of loyal men in the northern states-—for 
the same proportion holds true throughout all 
the northern states as in Vermont. 

And this must remain so as long as the 
negro is denied the right of voting for the 
men who represent him in Congress. It secms 
thaf this is a matter of some concern to the 
northern voter. 
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4 NEW FAMILY PAPER. 
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Over 100,000 Copies Sold 


Of Nos. 1 and 2. 


The success of this New Family Paper has been 
beyond all precedent, more yearly subscriptions 
having been received to, it than to any publication 
of the times. 

With Nos. 1 and 2 of Tae Cummery Corner 
was presented, gratuitously, a magnificent plate, 
entitled: 


Grand Reception of the Notabilities of 
the Nation at the White House, 1866. 


The picture contains nearly 100 portraits of our 
-most celebrated Generals, Statesmen and Civili- 
ans, also of many of our most distinguished 
American ladies, The likenesses are admirable, 
having been taken from photographs by Brady. 
This is the most costly gift plate ever presented 
by any publisher in the United States, having 
been produced at an expense of 


$10,000. 


Every family should posses this truly national 
picture, and careiully preserve it, as it will trans- 
mit to future generations the men who have re- 
stored our great national unity. It is especially 
valuable, as it contains an excellent likeness of 
our late lamented President, introducing General 
Grant and his wife to Mrs. Lincoln. This costly 
plate is the first of a series which it is our in- 
tention to present to our regular subscribers. 

The splendid gift plate will be sent to all sub- 
scribers. 

With No. 4 was presented an outline engray- 
ing, being a key to the gift plate. 

Tae Cuimney Corner is issued every Tues- 
= in New York. 

t is electrotyped, and back numbers can be had 
by ordering the same of any News Agent. 


Terms for the Chimney Corner. 
PRICE 10 CENTS EACH NUMBER. 


One copy, three months..........sceesseeeseeess+ $l 00 
One copy, six MONtHS,.......ceccccsseeccscecceess 2 00 
GO COT, GO FORE. occ ccccccccccccccccccccccccece 4 00 
Two copies, one year, to one address, in one 
WED cccccccccs cccceccocccceseccesocccocoe 7 50 
Four copies, one year, to one address, in one 
WIBPPOL . 20. cevesececcccccccssccsssccccsesses 15 00 
Wav GOples, ONS YEA. .ccccccceccccccccccses 20 00 


(With an extra copy gratis to the person 
8 nding a club of five.) 
One copy of Frank Lesiie’s Chimney Corner 
and one copy of Frank Leslie’s Lady’s 
Magazine (the most complete Lady’s Book pub- 
lished) for OME Year......ccsseceescvccseecssece 700 


Address FRANE LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 
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LAUNCH OF THE U. S. STEAM 
RAM DUNDERBERG. 


On Saturday morning. July 22d, the U. 8. 
. 8am ram Dunderberg, the largest war ship of the kind 
& the world, was successfully launched from W. H. 
W \bb’s shipyard, at the foot of Sixth street, East river, 
Nev York city. The occasion was one of more than 
ord nary interest, and our artist has faithfully portrayed 
this monarch of the ocean. 

Tho Dunderberg is an iron-clad frigate ram of 7,000 
tons displacement, and was constructed especially for 
sea-going purposes. She has two engines of 5,000 actual 
horse power, and her contract calls tor a speed of 15 
kn >'s per hour, ordinary steaming. Her armanent will 
consist of four 15-inch Rodman’s, and from 12 to 4 
ll-inch Dahigren guns. It is not within the limits of 
an ordinary newspaper article to give such a detailed 
description of this v: ssel as her magnitude and impor- 
tance would seem to demand, but we will endeavor 
briefly to give some of the main features of this great 
and powerfal ship. The principal dimensions of the 
hall are as follows: Length, 380 feet 4 inches; beam, 72 
fect 10 inches; depth of hold, 22 feet 7 inches; height 
of casemate inside, 7 feet 9 inches; length of ram bow, 
60 feet. Her draft, when ready for sea, will be 21 feet. 
Her displacement is 7,000 tons. Registered tonnage, 
6,000 tons. The ircu armor will weigh about 1,000 tons. 
She has six main and two donkey boilers; the main 
boilers are 13 feet deep, 17 feet 6 inches in height, and 
21 fet 5 inches front, end together will weigh about 450 
tons. The boiler surface is 50,000 feet; the grate sur- 
face 1,200 fect. The condensing surface is 12,000 square 
feet. The +ngines are horizontal back acbon condens- 
ing, with two 100-inch «linders, and 45-inch stroke 
of piston. The propelier is ‘Ul feet in diameter, and has 
*@ varying pitch of from 27 & 30 fe: t, and weighs 34,580 
pounds. The coal bunkers wh! accommodate 1,000 tons 
of coal, sufficient for 10 to x5 ¢. ys’ steaming. 





BARNUMS MUSEUM! 


FOR A LIMITED PERIOD 
AT WINTER GQARDEN. 
_, Every Aft-rnoon at 8. L 7%. The 
es THE | “©MO) ; 
orn, THE E KNIGHT GIANT WARRIOR. 
Produced with Scenery, Costumes, etc. - 
nificent Den ent. Previous to Pantomime, W. 
HARRISON, Comic and Ex raneous , in 
Hita at the Times and People. NICOLO ° 
together with YOUNG NICOLO, the CHILD WONDER, 
in flights. THE GREAT LIVING 
—~MAMMOiH FAT WOMAN, weighing 
. NOVA SCOTIA GIANT GIRL, over 8 f et 
high. First supompes ot THE CIRCASSIAN FAMILY, 
ZURUBY HANNOUM, Pearl of the Sea; ZULUMU AGRA, 
Star of the East; AZELA PACHA, the Royal Gem. 
Doors open at 2 o'clock. a poh wb mame children 


aay” Dona’ 
received at the Chinese Buildings, 529 and 541 Broad- 


way 
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CAUTION !: 


We would respectfully caution the public 
and our subscribers in the Western States against a 
woman styling herself Mrs. O. Loomis, who is in the 
habit of collecting subscriptions and receiving money 
for Patterns, etc. She is an impostor. We have no 
traveling ag. nis. 











A Pair of Provisional Governors. 

In carrying out his plan of resorganizing or 
reconstructing the rebellious states, President 
Johnson hus appointed provisional governors 
in all of them—men, we believe, in ali instan- 
ces, either natives or long residents of the 
respective states. They have been selected 
fsom among what are called the loyal citizens 
of these states. If we may judge from their 
utterances, their speeches and proclamations, 
we can only ejaculate, ‘“‘angels and ministers 
of grace defend us” from such loyalty! It 
seem to us there is httle to choose between the 
provisional governors and the rebel incumbents 
they displaced. Mr. B. F. Perry has been 
appointed provisional governor of South Caro- 
lina. How much there is to choose between 
him and the fire-eating Mag-ath, his pre- 
decessor, may be gathered from the following 
choice passages from a speech made by him 
at Greenville, on the 3d of July. Throughout 
his speech this loyal governor speaks of the 
south ar his ‘‘ country,” and its people as of a 
community conquered by foreigners, and held 
by brute force. ‘‘We meet,” he says, at the 
outset, ‘‘as a disgraced and subjugated people, 
to petition the conqueror to restore our lost 
rights!” ' No expression of love for the Union, 
no sympathy for the efforts made to preserve 
our nationality, no inculcation of the princi- 
ples which were vindicated by the struggle, 
escape from this chosen leader in the experi- 
ment of ‘‘reconstruction.” On the contrary, 
this ‘‘one in ten thousand and altogether 
lovely,” of South Carolina loyalists, to whom 
the flag of the Union has been confided, - be- 
comes, if not the volunteer eulogist of trea- 
son, at any rate the eulogist of traitors. To 
his mind, the two greatest men ever produced 
in the United States, are Washington and Gen. 
Lee. ‘In all history,” such are his words, 
‘there is not a more perfect model of a pure 
and great man (save Washington) than Gen. 
Lee!” Why did not this loyal governor add 
Jeff. Davis? When one’s hand is in, why 
not do the dirty business of glorifying traitors 
thoroughly? Let us, however, go on with our 
extracts from Mr. Perry’s speech. The as- 
tonished reader will supply his own comments 
and exclamations: 


‘There is not now in the southern states any one 
who feels more bitterly the humiliation and on 
of going back mto the Union than I do.” 


**T have no doubt, in nine cases out of ten, freedom 
will prove a curse instead of a blessing to the negro.” 

“It is to be hoped that in a very short time civil gov- 
ernment will be restored in South Carolina; that law 
once more will reign supreme over the state, and that 
life liberty and property will be everywhere, 
as they heretofore have been.”” 

“Treason may be committed the state of 
South Carolina as well as the United States. 
After South Carolina left the Union all her citizens were 
liable, as traitors, in the state courte, who took sides 
with the United States and fought against her.” 


5 my 
ee ae eee so far as the 


north is concerned. 
committed by the United States’ a: mies which ean never 
be forgotten in the southern s:ates.’’ 


“President Johnson voted for e in the 





Breckinridg 
Presidential canvass in 1860, Judging, then, from his 


« 


antecedents, the south should have every hope and confi- 
dence m him.”’ P _ 


“It has been said, and repeated all over the 


of ‘‘our failure,” nor yet to hear him point out 
how it might have been avoided, and the rebel- 
lion made successful. Perhaps his suggestions 
are thrown out for practical use in the next 
attempt to get rid of the Union—into which 
Mr. Perry feels it to be so ‘‘degrading and 
humiliating” to come back! He says that Jeff 
Davis was not altogether to biame ‘for the 
failure of the great revolution.” The southern 
Congress was in fault’: 

“All between the of eighteen and forty-five 
should have been f into the army and kept there. 
It mattered not whether he was doctor, lawyer, — 
politician, editor or school-teacher ; if an able-bodied 
man, he should have becn sent to the army.” 

Of a similar stamp is Mr. Johnson, Pro- 
visioval Guvernor of Georgia, in getting whom 
we have no very great improvement on the late 
Gov. Brown. This specimen of Georgia loyalty, 
in his official addresses, constantly talks as if 
he were not a citizen of the United States. 
He speaks of war as having existed ‘‘ between 
the United States and the South ;” refers to the 
rebel armies as ‘‘our armies,” and to ‘‘the 
people of the Confederate States,” as if they 
belonged to quite another country. Mr. Hil- 
liard, formerly a representative in Congress 
from Georgia, is also » ‘* loyalist,” 1m the pre- 
vailing very latitudinarian acceptance of thé 
term. He counsels acquiescence in the Union, 
but, nevertheless, cannot avoid spéaking of the 
defunct ‘*Confederacy” as his ‘‘country.” It 
would seem that the United States are to be 
reannexed to the insurgent states, which for the 
time being, and pending a recuperation of their 
strength f.r a more successful attempt at revo- 
lution, will permit us to call the above concern 
**The Union.” 

‘‘Reconstruction,” with Davis excused, Lee 
apotheosized, and Lincoln pooh-poohed as 
‘*nothing more than clay in the hands of the 
potter, ready to change his measures and prin- 
ciples at the bidding of his party,” is not 
precisely the thing for which the nation has 
sacrificed two hundred thousand lives and three 
thousand millions of treasure! 








Ir is stated that Mr. Bigelow, our Minister in 
Paris, recently made a communication to the 
French government, in which he said, as set forth 
in the Moniteur, the official paper, that : 

««We (our government) do not like, of course, to see 
a mona: chy established in Mexico; we | refer, of -ourse, 
republican institutions. But we respect the will of the 
pores. We can understand how Mexico, that was for a 

ong time ruled by a ial gover: t, would 
like to return to that form of government; and we would 
not go to war for the sake of a form of government.” 

No American representative, worthy of the name, 
could ever use such language, and if Mr. Bigelow 
did make use of it, unless under express instruc- 
tions from his government, he ought to be replaced 
without delay. ‘‘ Respect the will of the people !” 
Of course we do; but we respect no government 
that exists in spite of that will, and only through 
the force of foreign bayonets. Mr. Bigelow knows 
—and if he does not, he should be put in some 
infant school and taught a little about affairs on 
this continent, that there is not an omnibus load 
of the people of Mexico in favor of monarchial 
government. A few natiye generals, traitors to 
their country, from selfish considerations, and 
equally ready to prove traitors to the Franco- 
Austrian puppet, are all who accept, without pro- 
test, the existing order of things. If Mr. Bigelow 
“can understand” how Mexico, tyrannised over 
for some centuries by rapacious viceroys, would 
like to return under their beneficent rule, he can 
understand more than any one who has ever visited 
that country, and vastly more than his country- 
men. We recommend Mr. Bigelow to read Gen. 
Prim’s letter to the Emperor on this subject, 
written when the designs of Louis Napoleon on 
Mexico first developed themselves. The general, 
after his stay in Mexico, was very far from “‘ under- 
standing” matters in the sense that Mr. Bigelow 
professes to do. Whoever represents the American 
people to be anything else than deadly hostile. to 
the French occupation of Mexico, or ready to ac- 
quiesce in the establishment of the empire in that 
country, utterly belies public sentiment. Our 
representatives wrong the United States, and act 
with bad faith towards Louis Napoleon in disguis- 
ing from him, or seeking to disguise from him, 
the fact that the American people will “ go to war 
for the sake of a form of government,” if France 
persists in her attempts to force an odious system 
and form on an unwilling people, our friends and 
allies, in contempt of a principle laid down by our 
fathers, and to which we are dedicated body and 
soul. 








Tue Tribune pays the following well-deserved 
compliment to the “ average run” of our city re- 
presentatives iu the State Legislature, apropos of 
the probable increase of the city representation 
from seventeen to twenty-odd members: 


“Our city sends some good and wo: thy men to repre- 
sent her at Albany; but, take tbe lot as they run, we 
d-fy any exagg: ration their r lity or @ ] 
worthicssness. Dou le the number—y: s, treble it—and 
it will not be possible to render the av more mer- 
cenary, more pony more unprinci and di-- 

eiul, than it has for the last five or six years. 

, bring along your twenty-five or thirty members! 
After what we have survived from seventeen, we defy 








depravity to do iis worst,” 


We hear a great deal about the “ shiftlessness ” 
of the negro, and sometimes, in view of secession 
statements, begin to fear that all the freedmen are 
to be paupers, We feel somewhat relieved, how- 


ever, when we read, in the official report of tho 
cormmmandant at Mobile : 
- the month of May the number of rations 
ee — —ph- eee, > ws: 
‘ fo colored persons. +--+ 40...0.00.: 11,089 
To white Oy yee 
To POCTBONS.....00e0eeeeeeee 8,000 


Trsons 
“At the present time the commissary is issuing to 
destitute white at the rate of five thousand 
five hundred talons daily. To colored persons less 
than ouo-tenth of this amount.” 





Te following specimen of fine writing, “slightly 
mixed” in metaphor, is from the Washington Star: 
“The apple of discord is now fairly in our midst, 
and if not nipped in the bud, it will burst forth in 
a conflagration which will deluge the sea of politics 
with an earthquake of heresies.” 





Ir southern planters prove wise, there is a way 
in which they can surely turn their loss into a gain 
—a gain to themselves and to their states. Take 
Virginia for instance ; there is no reason in the 
world why the farms in that state should not be 
as valuable as those of her neighbor, Pennsyl- 
vania. Yet they arenot. According to the census 
of 1850, there were: 


No of acres In Virginia. In Penn. 
Improv 4 land in farms.. 10,380,135 .. 8,626,619 
Unimproved .........++++ 15,792,176 .. 6,294,723 


The cash value of farms in Virginia was $8; in 
Pennsylvania, $25 per acre. Now suppose that, 
by a change of policy, the farms of Virginia should 
be made as valuable as those of Pennsylvania, 
would not that more than make up the losses by 
the eradication of slavery? But there is no reason, 
with peace and a proper treatment of working-men, 
why, in five years, or even less, Virginia farms 
should not average $25 per acre, just as well as 
those of Pennsylvania. Indeed, they will become 
more valuable in time than those of the neighbor 
state, for Virginia has as great mineral wealth, a 
finer climate, and a greater area of rich and well- 
situated lands. No part of Pennsylvania can 
compare in natural advantages, for farming, with 
the noble valley of the Shenandoah.—Hvening 
Post, 


Tue negroes must eat, and to eat they must 
work; and any planter who treats them as free 
working-men ought to be treated, will find no 
difficulty in getting workmen, supposing him to 
have the capital, without which, in the north, no 
sane man attempts such an enterprise as carrying 
on a large farm. 








A GarNerat election is coming off in England, 
and will be signalized by the usual corruption and 
disturbance. No American can comprehend the 
disorder and outrage attending the British elec- 
tions. The “old times” in the Sixth Ward were 
* child’s play” as compared with them. We learn, 
by the last mail, that at Nottingham, two would- 
be-members to address their enlightened 
fellow-citizens. When the trains arrived with 
delegations from the neighboring towns, they 
were set upon by a mob and driven back into the 
station. The candidates did not dare to make 
their appearance, the processions of town voters 
were pelted sith stones, the flags torn down and 
scaffoldings burned—police powerless—military 
sent for—fight kept up till midnight—fifteen per- 
sons dangerously injured ‘and great numbers 
maimed. Baron Rothschild, who presents himself 
for re-election, to the city of London, has only to 
buy the votes he may require, A seat can usually 
be had for £20,000, but when a man is ambitious 
to represent some particular locality, it may cost #° 
him £100,000. Wilberforce, when making hish 
long and hard fight against the slav« trade, then 
a very profitable business in England, paid a 
times as much as £200,000 for a seat in Parliament, 
that he might carry on the battle. 





StaveRry produces an aristocracy; and where 
slavery and aristocracy exist labor is held to be 
ignoble. Hence the notorious ignorance, indo- 
lence and shiftlessness of the poor whites all over 
what have been the slave states—their condition 
of brutal and proud poverty and vagabondism. 
The only manner in which the victims of this 
condition can be rescued from their semi-savage 
habits of life is to make labor respected and 
respectable. This cannot be effected except by 
lifting up those who have been the laborers here- 
tofore, and must, to a great extent, be the laborers 
still at the south. Every wise movement, there- 
fore, to better the estate of the freedman, teach, 
protect and respect him as a citizen, is a move- 
ment also towards uplifting the poor whites. Make 
the colored people and the poor whites amicable 
rivals and they will rise tegether. It is impossible 
to advance their interests separately. 





A youna lady of the old Bay State, affianced to 
a hero at the front, tried long and earnestly to get 
to his side, and have that rite solemnized that 
should give her-the right to share the lot of the 
hero aforesaid. But red tape, or “military ne- 
cessity,” or something else prevented. She could 
not get to her hero, and her hero could not get 
leave of absence to come to her. 80 she appealed 
to Governor Andrew, he of the Tender Heart, 
who straightway wrote as follows to the great 
War Dragon in Washington. Need we add t 
the appeal was responded to speedily and tav 
ably, and with Mr. Stanton’s proverbial grace? 
“To the Hon. E. M. Stanton, Secretary of War— 
case appeals to all our sympathies as patriots and as 
gent.emen, and I appeal to the chivairy of the De 
tot War, which presides over more heroes than- 
ever dreamed ot, aud better and braver tuan bis 
muse ever sung—I pray you to grant this request of 
my fair cor ndent, and generations will rise up and 
us ble “J.A.A.” 





“A Yawxee” correspondent of the London 
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Spectator thinks that Jefferson Davis should be 


Davis must be condemned to death, but were I 
President Johnson, I would neither pardon him 
and send him into exile, nor allow him to be 
hanged. If he were pardoned on condition of 
exile, he would merely lead a comfortable, per- 
haps a luxurious life abroad, receiving much 
attention from certain people. He must be con- 
spicuously punished, and yet not made a martyr 
either by his imprisonment or his death. There- 
fore, upon his condemnation I would reprieve his 
sentence indefinitely, on condition that he gave 
his parole never to leave the country, and to re- 
port himself once a month to the judicial or mili- 
tary officer of the republic nearest to his place of 
residence, and once a year to the President at 
Washington. From any position of public trust 
he is of course cut off. If necessary he should 
be comfortably supported at the expense of the 
nation. His only punishment should be that of 
owing his life to the clemency of the government 
he sought to destroy, and the becoming humilia- 
tion of publicly acknowledging its authority once 
a month while he lived. And such an example 
would be more instructive than a hanging. Thus 
would I do with the chief civil and military leaders 
of the rebellion.” 





A Panama paper gives the following as a ‘‘sum- 
mary of news from Central and South America :” 


** Chili at peace, 
Bolivia quiet, 

Peru in a row, 
Ecuador in a riot, 

Columbia sleeping, 
Costa Ri:a the same, 

Nicaraugua keepi: 
The peace for a 

Honduras unce: tain 

earns Counts 

or’s troubles ended, 

Guatemala’s also 


” 
'e 


6. 





Te most wretched snobbery of the day is 
practiced by those nests of antiquated conceit 
and medieval charlantry called “colleges.” One 
of them has recently dubbed President Johnson 
L.L. D., and Union College has saddlea Gen. 
Terry with a similar incumbrance. Tokens of 
popular respect become simply ridiculous when 
they take these idiotic forms. Gen. Teiry might 
just as well have been dubbed M. D., or D.D., by 
some medical or theological eatablisnment. Mili- 
tary services have their appropriate recognition 
in the rank which they secure. LDrig.-Gen. Terry 
became Major-Gen. Terry for his good services at 
Fort Fisher. Such was the soldier’s reward for a 
soldier’s service, If he had distinguished himself 
in jurisprudence, it would have been meet and 
proper for Union College to have given him the 
honorarium of Doctor of Laws. There is a fitness 
in all things, and we hope Gen. Terry, for whose 
bravery and skill as a soldier, and worth and 
honesty as a man we have the greatest respect, 
will reprove the folly of the “learned corporation” 
of Union College by declining its probably well- 
meant, but very bungling attempt at a compliment. 





Amone the epitaphs in the churchyard in New- 
buryport, Mass., is one of a young lady who 
** was, in a state of health, suddenly summoned to 
ye skies, and snatched from ye eager embrace of 
her friends by swallowing a pee at her own table, 
when in a few hours she sweetly breathed her 
soul away.” Another epitaph, in the same ‘‘God’s 
acre,” is as follows: 


* Here lies in a state 
Of pertect oblivion 


TivesAcees 
Death has decomposed him, 
And at the gen ral resurrection Christ 
Will recompose him.” 





Tue Richmond Whig, remarking that “ hence- 
forth the impoverished youth of the south must 
look to labor for a livelihood, and the sooner the 
truth is realised the better,” adds, ‘“‘ We are far 
from believing in the so-called nobility of labor, 
for if our memory serves us, labor is but the primal 
curse. In the days of our first innocency, we read 
of no such thing as eating one’s bread in the sweat 
of one’s brow, and it would take more than the 
tumid platitudes of rhetorical parsons to convince 
us that there is any dignity in toil.” With such 
ideas and theories among the people, the injunc- 
tion to practical labor will probably have little in- 
fluence. Work is noblo. When dat truth becomes 
recognised by the youth of the south, impoverished 
or otherwise, then will its re generation commence, 
and its career of prosperity open. 





Poncnu says to marry two wives is bigamy ; to 
marry 20 is Brigham-y. There appears to be 
here some allusion to the chief of the Mormons, 


In the New York Herald, of July 22, we find this 
paragraph : 


“Mr. B. 8. Osbon, another naval correspondent, for- 
merly commanded a vessel in the Buenos Ayres navy in 
1850, being opposed to the forces of Urquiza. The usurp r 
succeeding, Mr. Osvon was compelled to leave the 
country, a price being set upon his head, and came to 
this country, where he engag:d on the Herald. Aware 
of the experi nce of Mr. Osbon in naval warfare Ad- 
mirals Dupont, Farragut end Porter made him ever 
welcome on board their flagships. Ilis adventures have 
been told in full in our correspondence. His letters from 
the Montauk, when lying before Fort McAllister, in the 
7 river, were republished in the official papers 

Ruseis, Denmark, Sweden and Prussia. Mr. Osboa 
was in our service when Farregut ran the forts at New 
Orlcans, and was the only correspondent who could be 
mduced to run the riek of the batteries. He was specially 
hono:ed by Admiral Farragut by being permitted to 

lant the first flag on the wust bauk of the river above 
jew Orleans.” 


It is always a pleasure to bear witness to the 
enterprise of tue New York JJeraild, which occupies 
the same position among the dailies that Frank 
Leeiie’s ILLUSTRATED NEWsPArE® does among the 
illustrated papers of the world; but we must 
respectfully say that Mr. Osbon was nol “ the only 
correcpondent who could be induced to run the 
risk of the battezies at New Orleans,” when the 
gallant Farragut captured the Crescent ‘ity, for 





Frank Leslie’s artist, Mr. William Wand, was on 
board the i when she ran the gauntlet 
of Fort Jackson and Fort St. Philip, and that we 
are not quite sure but that our artist, who sketched 
that gallant achievement from the maintop of the 
Mississippi, did not suggest to our favourite ad- 
miral a sinflar act when he steamed past the iron- 
clads and frowning batteries of Mobile. 


- 








TOWN GOSSIP. 


Tne great event of the week has been the 
Saengerfest, a gathering of all that is good and musical 
among our Teut nic fellow-citizens, There is always 
something honest about a musica) man, and a nation of 
singers is ever a frank and fearless one. It is rather 
against the American race that it is not a singing one. 
No people more heartily join in a national and vain- 
glorious chorus—but who ever heard of an American 

Free and Easy?” But we shall have a f.w words to 
say on this subject on a future occasion, and so return 
to our German friends, whose fine deep voices have for 
the past week made day and night melodious. To use 
part of one of their own songs, 

“Und so finden wir uns wieder, 
In den heitern bunten Reih’n, 
Und es soll der Kranz der Lieder, 
risch and gruen geflochten sein.” 

Our Artists have made some pleasant sketches of the 
recent festivities, which will be found in another part 
of our paper. 

Barnum’s fire and the Saengerfest have been ‘‘ god- 
sends,”’ as Providential gifts are called, to the reporters, 
the latter, of course, being the most welcome—when 
ever to a ventleman connected with the press did a 
glass of lager or rhine wine come amiss? The jolly old 
abbot, whose famous song Leigh Hunt has so admirably 
translat-d, was a boon member of the fourth estate. Do 
our readers require further evidence than when he says, 
I am one of those who never could write fasting, 

By the smallest little Loy I should be surpaat in 
riting so; I’d just as soon be buried, tombed, and 


grassed in. 
But when I’ve had my lager beer, although I should not 


ay 80, 
with half-a-dozen cups of wine, I beat Cvidius Naso, 


And certainly, if ever Bacchus and Apollo ran in 
one team, it was at the Sacngerfest, for never were 
mo'e good-fellowship and music yoked together than 
on that occasion. 

Some of the newspapers have attempted the comic— 
we give one effort, taken from a morning paper: 

“ ; wery boy—‘*' I say, guv’nor, what rigimint is this 
"ere oe 

Dutchman—*“ Nein |” 

B wery boy—“ Fellers, that’s the Ninth regiment.’’ 

Dutchman—‘ No! no! Dese is de Minnesingers.” 

Bowery boy—“ Certainly they’re minnie singers, be- 
cause they’ve been En-field.” 

Dutchinan (greatly amused, after long interval)— 
“Yaw! yaw!" 

llose-boy—“I acy! what society are you in?” 

Ge: man—*: De Leidertaf-1!" 

Hose-boy—* Give us your fist. I’m a ladder devil, 
too; hook and ladder!” 

Rowdy, to intel izgent Teuton—“ Holloa! old vat, what 
society are you in ?”’ 

German—* De fardest esoci«ty from yours!” 

Rowdy—-“ But I’m a orchester too! I’m a singer !"’ 

German—*“ Ys, of de society of Sing Sing |” 

The rather prolonged names of the several societies 
gave rise to some confusion of tongues, like the fol- 
lowing: 

German (mistaking a rough for a fellow musician)— 
“ Velcome nibeiter gesangverein !” 

Rough (astonished) —** Yes! ask a policeman!” 

On Wednesday the Free Academy had their annual 
distribution of prizes at the Academy ot Music, which 
was thronged with the sisters and sweethearts of the 
mental athletes—if the latter possess as much genius 
as their fair friends do beauty, our intellectual repute 
will equal that of our military. The aged chief of this 
college of democratic youth, P:ofessor Webster, may be 
justly proud of his disciples. On another page will be 
found a medallion portrait of the Professor—the fid: lity 
of which all will recognise, 

The beoefit for the employés of Barnum’s Museum 
was not only a success but also a most gratifying affair. 
The great feature was an address by the irrepressible 
and popular Barnum, in wiich, while acknowledging 
the heavy loss he had sustained, he took up the song of 
the future, and foretold the glories of his unborn 
museum, Inthe meantime, he has engaged the Chinese 
Assembly rooms for the next year, as a point d’appui, to 
collect his curiosities, while his pantomime company 
will appear at the Winter Garden, To use the Turkish, 
we may add, “Great is Barnum, and the public is his 


proul” 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic.—In the United States there are 53 
reL.gious sce. Amongst them are 10 different kinds 
of Baptists, 9 of Methodists, 13 of Presbyteriens, and 2 
of Quakers. The Baptists number 1,724,873 members 
or communicants, and the Methodists 1,661,732. The 
number professing the Roman acligion is 
3,177,140. The Baptists are divided into the following 
cu ious secis, viz., regular, antimission, s«venthday, 
six-principle, freewil, riverbrethren, winebrennarians, 
dunkers, mennonites and campbellites, The Quakers 
are divided into orthodox and hicksite, 


— Great demand for negro labor exists in Maryland. 
The farmers there sre paying $15 month to males, 
and from $10 to $12 to females, for field labor, The 
supply is still sho: t, and agents bave again been sent in 
different directions to make contracts and induce 
emigration, notwithstanding taecir recent expulsion 
f.om Richmond. 


The Elizabeth (N. J.) Journal says: “The box 
owned and used by Hogarth for keeping his brushes, 
paints and cther materials, is now mm the possession of 
Col. James V. Bomford, 0: this city. It was purchased 
at an auction sale of the effects of Hogarth, in London, 
svon after his death, by the grandfather of Col. Bom- 
ford, and has been in t. e possession of the family ever 
since. It is between two and three feet long, half as 
wide and about a foot deep.” 


— The Richmond Republican, quoting the accounts 
of emigrants arriving iu New York, says : “‘ Send them 
South. We are Lungering and thirsting af.er these stout, 
h: althy emigrants. Our fields want them ; our forests a:e 
sighing for them; finance wants them: the fireside wants 
them ; politics wants them. We have b: oad acres and a 
welcome for many a day’s importation of them—yes, 
many &@ month’s cargo, even at this high rate, and we 
have a genisl country, a hospitable people, easy eaploy- 
— tadulgent masters, aud abounding room for 
all.”” 





— The davghters of the F. F. V.’s., in Richmond, 
are pa engag: d iu working on clothing, for the U. 8. 
Gov@.ment Bureau ; 600 are thus exipieyed at their 
own residences, earning about $5 per week. The 
= they make is intended for the colored troops in 

exas. 


— The estimated receipts from the sales of govern- 
ment property, rendered of no further use by the 
terminatiun of the war, horses, ni us, &c., for 





ules, wago 
the next two or threc months, will amount to $100,vv,- 
000. 








— One of the representative regiments just re- 
turned from the war, after three years’ service, is the 
18th Connecticut. Two of its members are wo:th 
ph ye a gy 
missions. 


—— The University of Virginia, founded by Jefferson, 
is soon to iesumy its dutics with encouraging pros- 
pects. 

—— Workmen are engaged in clearing away the debris 
of the fire on the site of tue United States hotel at Sara- 
See FOS Gate Ses Sew Lang SE cose Se p> 
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The population of Rochester, N. Y., is ascertained 
= = 51,260, an increase of 76 in five years, and of 7,383 
n. 


— The city of Lowell, Mass., according to the new 
census, has a population of 30,757; a loss of 6,070 since 
1860. Wi.h the exception of ward six, the principal loss 
is in the wards where those formerly employed in the 
cotton mills resided. s in the army and navy 
were counted in the families to which they belonged. 


— During the six weeks ending July 8, 210,389 gov- 
ernment rations were issued to the destitute in Rich- 
mond, Va, The aggregate number of persons relieved 
was 60,118. 


—— There is an establishment at Jonesboro’, Maine, 
in which 5,000 lobsters arw cooked daily, and 4,000 Ibs. 
of the meat are ‘gy f° in air-tight cans of one and 
two pounds each. e hundred and thirty persons are 
engaged in catching the fish and sealing the caus. 


— Ex-Governor Magoffin, of Kentucky, perpetrated 
some querer logic, and indulged in som: queer phrasco- 
logy in a recent letter, ad the on ot the 
Constitutional Amendment, e admits that, b fore 
the war, he thought slavery a divine institution. He is 
cured of that de.usion. God, he a: gues, has brought 
about its destiuction, and ‘“‘I am not,” he declares, 
“going to raise my puny arm st His decrees; 
especially,” he adds, “as He is by the ple ot 
the whole civilized world, and by tie people of our own 
country /”* 


—— Henry Sloat, of Vergennes, Vt, recently fined 
$20, and sentenced to jail ior Spee mente, Sor ocliing 
liquor, went alone to Middlebury jail last week, an 
demanded admittance according to the terms of sen- 
t.nce. They took him in, 


—— The Metropolitan Police statistics show that ovcr 
10,000 lost child en were tound im the streets of New 
Yo k, and taken in charg» by tle police Sais the past 
year. Of the entire number all were reclaimed by 
parents, excepting 211, who were turned over to the 
Commissioners of Cha: ities and Correction. 

—— The consumption of beer is rapidly increasing 
in the United States. In 1860, the amount soid was 
8,000,000 of barrels. In 1864, the quantity used had in- 
creased to 24,000,000 of barrels, or neurly a bar. ei apiece 
for everybody. 

—— The annual exercises of the Free Academy took 
place on the 14th of July, at the Irving Hail, which was 
filled with a goodly coilection of fas..ion and beauty, 
Among the speakers who acquitted thems Ives meri 
toriously, Hallock, Br nkethoff and Carr,were prominent, 
The proceedings were eulauced by sume exveueli 
music from a fine band, 


Poreicne—ltaly now possesses a fleet of 93 vessels, 
74 of which are ships of the line, and 24 are transporte. 
The ships of war consist of 18 iron-clads, 21 screw 
steamers, 25 paddle-wheel steam rs, and 10 sailing ves- 
sels. The nominal power of the engines in the war 
steamers is 23,140 horses; they reckon 1,260 canuon aid 
20,383 men. In the transport service the engines are 
4,350 cay pee and the ships are provi with 43 
cannons and maaned by 1,882 men. 


— The editors of the French papers have been 
directed by the Home Minister not to publish any Papa) 
bulls or decr es without the previous sanction of the 
government, 


—— Don Prdro Candamo, the richest capitalist in 
South America, hae just died at Lima, leaving a toriune 
which, it is asserted, exceeds the sum of £16,000,000 
sterling. He had been surnamed in that count.y the 
Prince of Lankers. 


— The authorities of St. Petersburg have just 
annulled the order which interaicted smoking in the 
sti ects. 


— The French Academy have awarded a medal 
wo. th 1,000 francs to the best candidate for the prize 
for poetry, as the prize itself is not to be awarded this 
year, the poems noi beyng of sufficient merit. The sub- 
ject of the poem, which was fixed by the Academy, war 
** Vercingeto: ix.” 


— The rmor afloat, for some time past, that the 
Empress Eugenie, incited by the literary success of hei 
husband, intend: d to write a history of Queen Marie 
Antoinette, has now been officially contradicted. It is 
probab!e that she had the intention, but received orders 
trom headquarters that the subject chosen was too deli- 
cate. Perhaps she will now write the tife of Cleopatra, 
of Sappho or Lais. N would be missing, tien, in 
the lit rary family, but the Imperial Prince, who might, 
perhaps, decide to write the history ot the she-wolf who 
nourished Ronrulus, and thus me, in some sense, 
the fosier-mother of the Roman kings and Cesars, 


— Emma, Queen of the Sandwich Islands, is now on 
a traveling tour, and it is probable that she may visit 
this country. Emma is only 26, intelligeut and — 
like, and beautiful, according to the Sandwich Islaud+ 
siandard. Withal she is rich, owning considerable rea! 
estate, and ha an anuuity of $6,000, a Landsome 
sum in Hawaii. Add that she is a widow, aud the case 
becomes in 

— A cruel parent at Quebec locked up his undutiful 
danghter, because she wauted to warry a young lawyer. 
The young man, however, though pour in purse, was 
and sued out a writ of haveas corpus 


fertile in 
for his beloved. As she was of age to deci.ic for hexself, 
the couple were married and went on thir way 
rejoicing. 


— The Congress of New Grenada bas a de- 
cree decia that President Juarez, of Mexico, has 
des rved well of America in view of the indomitable 
perseverance he has evinced in defence of the iude- 
pendence and freedom of his country, and that they 
regard his virtues and patriotism as affording an ex- 
ample to the Columbian youth. The dec: ee also B o- 
vides that the portrait of President Juarez be placed in 
the National Library of Bogo‘a, with a suitable inscrip- 
tion, 


— Lord Brougham is v anxious to have the 
Cuban slave trade stopped. t be was not at all 
anxious to have the rebeis fail in their attempt to estab- 
lish an re with slavery as the chief corner stone. 
This straining at a gnat and s a camel, is a 
trick that the noble lord suould have outgrown before 
now. 


—~ A movement is oh foot in Italy to canonize 
Christopher Columbus and make him the ) atron saint 
of mariners. 

—— There are now in the English navy 26 iron-clads 
afloat, of which eight are not completed and six are 
building, together with five floating Latieries. 


—— The English House of Commons contains 252 
officers of the army and navy, besides 75 who are cor- 
nected with the seivices by marriage and other family 
relations. The officers are classed as follows: cap-ains, 
77; lieutenantcolon ls, 65; majors, 26; oolo:: 22; 
lieut. nants, 22; cornets, 8; and rear-admirals, 4; 


bts has 
thus a force of 327 members, aly tet and the ged 
commerce and manufactures has only 107, and the 
profession only 87. 

— Nineteen J: ese youths have arrived in Eng- 
rand to be eduented o0 phocieiann, engineesa, of. The 


Spe of Cece poate enpens to sease fem ots Oe 
ey are fine stalwart and intelligent fellows, and ail 

costume. Most of them can speak 
a little English. Assoonas they landed atSouthampion 
they paid a visit to the shops and streets im the town. 


—— Prince Napoleon will soon proceed on 8 voyare 
of circumnaviga @ discovery, which is likely to keep 
him away for sconsiderable period. He wit) be escorted 
by a body of savans. 

— The population of Cuba is 1,396,470, divided as 
follows: 


Hales. Females. Total. 
Whits ...... 432,624 .. 364,986 .. 757,210 
Free colored. 109,027 .. 116,816 .. 225,843 
Slaves ....... 218,722 .. 151,831 .. 870 563 
Asiatics...... $4,771 4. 57 .. 984,828 
Emancipados 4,719 .. 1,871 .. 6,50 
Indians...... 712 334 1,046 


The most remarkable features in the census are the 
encrmous excess of the male popula'ior over th female, 
and the decrease of white iemuzles. In fact, with the 
single exception of the free colored, there appears to be 
8 general decay of tle population; for the male increase 
in the white p oper is not a natural one, but duc to im- 
migration from the mother country. 


—— It serms that the Emperor of the French wil! not 
permit the Prince Imperial to confess in the ordinary 
way that other Roman Catholics find a comfort to their 
sotls. There has been se‘ected by his maj«sty an im- 
perial road to purgatory, which consists of a number of 
questions being drawn up by his majesty, which are 
put by the father confessor of the p ince, and in the 
presence and hearing of a third person. No other 
questions are allowed, and the church must be glad it 
gets as much as it docs. There Las ben, naturally, 
litle warm discussion sbout the matter, but the issue 
bas been tie polite and poliic obedience of the chuich, 
and the victoiy of the will cf the Kuwpexor. 





THE IDEAL WOMAN. 


Tux ideal woman has often been described ; 
we have koown all about her from our boyhood. That she 
was a being born destitute of will, desire or aim of her 
own, That she lived and br. athed, acted and suffered, 
in and for her busband and children—the former par- 
ticularly. That she was “fragile” in form, wif “tiny” 
hands, and “fiiry” f et, and “silvery” voice. That 
she found her chief glory in making a shirt—her highest 
pleasure in compounding aphdding. Thatshe wa ched 
her husband’s looks, anticipating every wish without 
the smaliest expectation of any att niion or sac ifice 
from him in return. That she was utterly unable to 
frown or tosay no, That she waited ior her lord and 
master till all hours in the ni;;ht, cheerfully sewing on 
his buttons, and ‘never reproaching him f.r being late, 
or asking where he had bern. That she “soothed his 
troubled brow,” “consoled him by her eympathy,” 
“cheered him by her smiles,” “divided his cares and 
sorrows,” and bore with eutire satisfaction any awount 
of exclusion from his pleasures—accepting every crumb 
of his company with gratitude. In short, that she was 
born to be the humble cont: ibutor to man—to bear with 
his tempers, follow his forvunes, humor his whiwus, cateer 
for his wants, watch over lus ilnesses, b ing up iis 
child: en, economize his means, promote his «njoyments 
—be wholly iost and swallowed up in him while Le lived, 
and ifshe survived hun, be content with a pittance of 
his estate, or a conditiou ot dep nuence, if it prov dt0 
have been his sovereign will and pleasure to ie.v« tie 
ume she had helped to accumula, to puslevily or ihe 
public. 

All this has formed the staple material for the use of 
magazine writers aud others, when they would show up 
the ideal woman, and thr wo.ld has hailed the yiacture 
with compiacencs, It was nice to think ti at 80 con. 
veni nt a class Lad b en created tor tue govud of the 
higber ; and ii the gentiemen were pleased, why tle 
ladies niust be, of course, or they couid nt claim to be 
deal women. And we have no special ol,jection to muke, 
if only the thing be rightly unde. stood. ‘The nice, ;us-y- 
iike woman we have skeiched may be agreeably ti aus 
lated by a master hand into sund.y hero nes, and her 
lot is not always an unlovely one. ‘Ihe h ppiness of 
making svcrifives is, under certain condituwns, the 
sweetest and highest of ali ; and as soou as tue id al 
man shail be «m ed, there can be no word of objve- 
non to this mould for tie id al woman, Ast in.s are 
uow, indeei, her lot would not be + nv.able, unless 6.6 
were born a sot of mental and mo.al jel'y, and @ very 
mild jelly, too. There must be no w.ue in it, or the 
spirit would hardly be as amcnable as the case requires. 
xew of our lady triends, we may veniue to ouserve, 
would be prominent in desiring to become ideals on 
these terms; still tewer, perhaps, would fuinish we 
requisite material, 








A CORRFSPONDENT says: ‘If you wish to do 
the fresh-air-loving people a service, who can’t go fur 
irom New York, as: rvice, teil them that tlicy can finl 
an excellent hot.l at New Brighton, Stitenisiand, I: is 
called Petcier’s Hotel, and is mo-t beautifu ly situated 
on a hill overluok:ng the entire bay of New Yo k, Green- 
wood, B voklyn, Hoboken, Bergen, etc. ‘Lhe table is 
really exc: licut, the rooms are large and airy, whiie the 
charges are noderate. To crown th» whoie, the Lost is 
courveous, aud the atienuants atiiuiive.” 


Hixvoo Fanatics.—I have secn some who 
had stood cn one leg for years, while others engage the 
sympathy and extort the charity of many by colding 
one erm erect overhead, until in time the flesh withers 
aud the bones eet in that ition, A tew I have met, 
who, firnily cleuching on» hand, have kept it clused un- 
til the nails have grown right through the palm to the 
oth. r side; aud it is well-known that many have tra- 
veled the whole extent of the land irom the Himalyzs 
to Cape Comorin, measuring their bodies as they wout. 
Also, there is Uharah Puja, or hock worship, in which 
the devotee allows a stecl hook to be passed thronuh 
the muscles of his back, and in this mann: ris suspende.t 
from a machine like a windmill, to one of the arms of 
which the victim is attached. On their great fvest days 
they can be seen tiius, whirling round and round, and 
ooking all the time as pleased as if they really enjoyed 
their ride. All this is e with a devotion worthy vi a 
better cause. 


CHanGEs In Detat.—Seven vears have passed 
away, end Delhi still stands, but changed—changed for 
the better in its moral, social and poiilical aepecis. The 
Delhi of 1865 is n: e Deihi of 1857. When we beheld 
the c ange that me over the old city, we, while we 
dropped a tear to the gad memory of our slaughter. d 
friends, are ready to exclaim, ‘“‘ Thank God we had this 
mutiny, since it has irrevocably d: st:oyed the Mohain- 
medan power in India, and raised that 0: Great B. itain |’* 
From a native city, sunk in unfathomable vice, it bas 
now become an English station, with fine bro.d streets 
and numerous houses ; and when the railway 
will be completed, and all the p oposed alterations ant 
other public structures finished, Delli wi) become one 
of the finest cities under the Punjaub government. The 
future traveler, as he through, wil! find it difficu t 

old tal, The Jumah Musjid 
no more with the summone of t..e 
of the muezzin and the loud prayers of the faithfu!, as 
it did in days gone by. The loity rcoms, the arched 
corridors, are with the image of deat; gone 
are the silent are the voices of the prie-ts; 
and the Feringhee, wo dared not once ata (ime to entcr 
the threshold of the great mosque, enterr now carelessiy 
and without f er. marble hails, too, sti.l exist, but 
ali their inner eplendo:s ; the throne is waut- 
the titular » of the Mo_u's, 
i the otuer day 
of an emperor is 


for permission to trade, English 

now live, and make tle domed roof echo to their 
one pacing up and down this spa- 

nt, and reviewing things present 
dream that such changes should 
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PAUL FALE’S LION PAKK, AT THE CORNER OF STH AVENUE Adv iiVili STREET, NEW YORK, ONE OF THE GKEAT SUMMER RESORIS OF NEW YORK CITY—VIEW OF THE HOTEL. 


PAUL FALK’S LION PARK. 


Or the many popular resorts the tired 
denizen of New York city delights to visit, Paul Falk’s 
Lion Park may be considered the most popular of them 
all—créme de la créme. The enterprising proprietor has 
for many years foreseen the necessity of providing 
he public with some general place of resort, where 


amusement combined with healthful drives and walks 
could be found. In his purchase of Lion Park and the 
extensive improvements he has made on the grounds, 
he has accomplished his cherished object, and has 
fully satisfied the wish of the public. The park is 
situated on Eighth avenue, corner of 110th street, 
and contains some 16 acres of ground, tastefully 
decorated with pleasure walks ont avenues, arbors 
















































































VIEW OF LION PARK AND BELVEDERE, MR. PAUL FALK, PEOPRIETOR, AT THE CORNER OF 8TH AVENUE AND 110rH STRFET, NEW YORE. 


and nooks, and pleasant greeneries—something after 
the manner of the ‘‘Cremorne Gardens,” in Lon- 
don, and the Chateau de Fleurs,in Paris. For those 
who wish to be entirely secluded there are private 
dining rooms and ice-creameries; and those who desire 
to view the charms of nature a fine observatory aftords 
an opportunity. rom this point the vision ranges over 
wooded fields, slumbering hamlets, and the broad- 
bosomed, sail-embossed Hudson. This view alone is 
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worth a visit to the park. Free concerts take plac 
every Wednesday and Saturday, Thomas’ Band o 
86 pieces having been engaged for the season. In 
addition to the multifarious charms at present afforded 
to the public, very extensive improvements are being 
pushed rapidly forward, @emonstrating that the enter- 
prising proprietor has set his mind upon creating a 
place that shall attract the patronage of the most 
fastidious patrons of public caterers. 
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Risa @REAT ROWING MATCH ON THE HUDSON RIVER AT POUGHKEEPSIE, NEW YORK, JULY 18TH, BETWEEN THE OREWS OF THE BOATS THOMAS COLLYER, OF NEW YORK, AND THE FLOYD T. F. FI£LDS, 
OF POUGHKEEPSIE, FOR A PURSE OF $6,000. 


“HOME FROM THE&WAR.” 
BY GEORGE COOPER. 
Annin’s by the garden gate, 
Looking down the lane, 


While the amber clouds of sunset 
Pour their golden rain. 


Tolls the village bell ‘‘ good-night ”"— 
Hushed the fragrant bowers, 

And the birds will soon be dreaming 
Of the blooming flowers. 


Annie’s eyes with love are glowing, 
Some one now she sees, 

As she clicks the gate behind her, 
Near the wayside trees, 


Two are straying in the twilight ; 
Three long years azo, 

Some one very dear to Annie, 
Went away, you know, 


Went away to fight for freedom ; 
Has he come again ? 

There’s a soldier-boy with Annie 
Coming up the lane. 


And her cheeks are sweetly blushing 
As he whispers low ; 

What he’s telling in the shadows 
Would you like to know? 


£, 








THE ESCAPED SPY; 
A Story of the Late War. 


BY E. G. R. 


Ir was a beautiful star-light night. The silvery 
waters of the James river slumbered as calmly as 
an infant, with the wooded shores and tall fortifi- 
cations around, reflecting darkly in the placid 
surface. Scarcely a breath disturbed the quiet 
midsummer air. Occasionally a ripple would 
break on the shore with a low, measured har- 
mony, and anon a tiny wave would glisten in the 
starlight, as a slight breeze ruffled the surface of 
the sleeping waters. 

The tread of busy feet was hushed; the noise 
of the day had eeased ; the cry of the sentinel had 
died away among the far-off hills, and the silence 
of midnight, deep, hushed and awe-inspiring, 
hung over Richmond. 


“i 








In a remote portion of the city, stood a large, 
old, rambling row of buildings, dark, mossy, 
frowning and partly in ruins. Within this range 
of buildings, in a dark and noisome cell, reclined, 
upon a scanty bed of straw, a Federal soldier. 
His face was pale and attenuated, but it had lost, 
amid all his sufferings, none of the noble expres- 
sions of high resolve. For many weary days he 
had lain in that loathsome dungeon, and the 
morrow’s sunrise was to see him die upon the 
gallows as a spy. 

** Yes,” he muttered to himself, “the agony 
will soon be over; it is but a few moments at 
most, and shall an American soldier fear death ? 
No; come when it may—as it may—it will be wel- 
come ; and how much more welcome when it is 
suffered as the penalty of having served my coun- 
try. But yet itis a fearful trial. I could fall in 
battle, for there a thousand eyes would behold 
my “devotion to my country; but to die alone, 
unheard-of—with only a bitter, unrelenting foe 
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“CAPTAIN MORTON,’ DO_YOU DIE TO-MORROW!” 


around me—oh, it is indeed an agonizing thought. 
Yet, I fear not even this. Thank God!” he fer- 
vently ejaculated, “there is strength given us 
in the darkest hour of trial, which bears us up 
against every suffering.” 

The speaker suddenly started, ceased, and 
looked around. The bolt of his door was being 
withdrawn from the outside. Could it be that his 





** HOW SHALL I EVER REPAY YOU FOR ALL_YouU 
HAVE RISKED TO SAVE ME.’ 


guard was about to enter, and bid him prepare 
to face death? Slowly the massive door swung 
upon its hinges, a burst of light streaming into 
the cell, for a moment dazzled the eyes of the 
captive ; but when he grew gradually accustomed 
to the glare, he started, with surprise, even 
greater, to behold, not, as he supposed, a guard, 
but a young and lovely girl, wrapped in a long 
dark cloak. For an instant the young soldicr 
looked amazed, as if he beheld a being from 





another world. 
**Captain Morton!” said the fair apparition, in 
a low, sweet voice, which, melting from her lips, 


| made every word seem muaical, “do you die to- 


morrow ?” 
**To such a fate have I been condemned,” said 
the soldier, firmly, ‘‘but what mean you—wh; 


| are you here ?” 


' 
| 


“To save you!” replied the lovely girl, fixing 
her dark, lustrous eyes upon him, “ that is, if you 
ave willing to save yourself.” 

The young soldier, who had eagerly started 
forward at the first part of her sentence, now re- 


| coiled, and with a firm voice, though one gentler 


than he would have used to one less fair, ex- 
claimed : 


“Seer! ae Se 
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“ And have you been sent to tempt me to betray 
my country? Go to those from whom you came, 
and tell them that Chariton Morton will meet 
death rejoicing, sooner than purchase life by an 
ast of dishonor ——” 

**You wrong me—you indeed wrong moe,” has- 
tily interrupted the lady. “I come not to ask 
you to dosert your country, but to offer you free- 
dom to return to it, Listen—for my story must 
ba brief -my only brother was a confederate sol- 


* dt; he entered Kentucky with Gen. M—— ; was 


en: «ged in several battles, in one of which he was 
severely wounded, and left upon the field among 
the dead. For many weary weeks his life hung 
upon a thread. At length, when consciousness 
returned, he found himself, not in a gloomy prison, 
surrounded by hireling n but in the elegant 
home of a kind and benevolent lady, who had 
nursed and cared for him with all the tenderness 
of a mother’s love. When completely restored to 
strength and health, the good lady told him how 
she had found him lying almost lifeless, and how, 
in tender pity, she had taken him to her own 
house—concealing his presence from all—and 
nursed him through so long and weary an illness. 

Then she spoke of her own brave boy—an officer 
in the Federal army—and said it was for his sake— 
it was the thought that he mght be suffering 
far from home, languishing for a mother’s love— 
that had touched her noble heart, and caused her 
to deal so kindly with the poor southern boy. 
When the time arrived for him to take his defar- 
ture, he bade a sorrowful adieu to his kind pre- 
server, saying: 

** Dear lady, circumstances may throw your son 
in my path, should he ever be in danger, and 1 am 
near, I swear that I will save him, even at the cost 
of my own life.” 

How truly he kept his vow, my broken heart to- 
day witnesses—for that lady was your mother, 
Captain Morton; and the young officer who lost 
his life at the hands of one of your fellow-soldiers, 
upon the day of your capture, when endeavoring 
to take yeu prisoner, in order to convey you to a 
place of safety, and assist you to escape, was my 
own noble brother. Now you know why I would 
free you. Come then, exchange your clothes with 
my maid, who is outside, and follow me. No ques- 
tions will be asked; the guard know me, and will 
not suspect anything wrong.” 

“Tt is enough, fair lady, my more than deliverer,” 
said the grateful captive, “gladly will I accept 
life to devote to the service of my country, and 
repay you ——” 

** Hush !” said the girl, in a whisper, placing 
her finger on her lips, “* prepare and follow me,” 
and turning around, she passed swiftly through 
the open door, and extinguished her light, looked 
around to see if she was followed, ther flitted into 
a dark street overhung with thick trees. 

Who csn describe the emotions of Captain Mor- 
ton, as he traversed the street after his guide? 
His release had been so sudden, that it seemed 
like a dream, and he placed his hand upon his 
brow, as if to assure himself of the reality of the 
passing scene, Nor were the sensations which he 
experienced less mixed than tumultuous. But 
over every other feeling one was predominant— 
the determi:.ation to perish rather than be recap- 
tured. 

Their noiseless, but rapid flight past the guard, 

who spoke not a word to the lady and her maid, 
and thence through the streets, was soon com- 
pleted ; and it was only when arriving outside of 
the city, at a grove of spreading trees, beneath 
which stood two horses and a negro man, as if 
awaiting them, that the young girl broke the sil- 
ence : 
** Mount, Captain Morton,” she said in her sweet 
voice, now trembling with emotion; and then 
turning towards the home of her childhood, where 
rested all that was earthly of her beloved brother, 
she gazed mournfully a moment, and Captain 
Morton saw by the glimmering light of approach- 
ing day, that she wept. 

**Ole Cato done feared pretty Miss Nellie not 
comin’,” said the faithtul old negro, as he assisted 
Captain Morton to mount. 

“We were delayed until the guard changed, 
Unole Cato; but we are safe now. Return to the 
city, and tell no one of what has occurred to-night. 
Captain Morton, I myself, will guide you, until 
you reach a place of safety ; every portion of the 
surrounding country is familiar to me.” 

In a few moments they were mounted, and so 
complete had been the maiden’s preparations, that 
she had only to throw aside her cloak, underneath 
which she was attired in full Confederate uniform. 
This would enable Ler to pass through the coun- 
try, and none would suspect the sister of the gal- 
lant Colonel Randolph, of aiding the spy to escape. 

They galloped Jong and swiftly through what 
remained of the night, and just as morning began 
to break across the distant hills, they turned aside 
into a thick forest, and dismounted to rest. Cap- 
tain Morton tied the foaming steeds a short dis- 
tance apart, and returning, seated himself on a 
moss-covered rock at the side of his fair guide. 

** Miss Randolph,” said the young officer, “‘ how 
shall I ever repay you for all you have risked to 
save me.” 

* You owe me nothing, Captain Morton. I am 
but repaying your noble mother the great debt I 
owe her. Had it not been for her kind care, 
Edwin Randolph would have died in a strange 
land, and would have been laid in an unknown 
grave. Poor boy! he died bravely, endeavoring 
to save your life; and he rests now by the side of 
his fathers, where my tears can water the green 
sod that covers his noble heart,” said the maiden, 
dropping her eyes, and speaking with a tremu- 
lousness of tone that told more plainly than words 
the depth of her sorrow. 

It was late in the afternoon when they again set 
forth on their flight. Captain Morton, when the 
road permitted, was ever at the side of the fair 
Helen, and although his keen eye often swept 
anxiously around the landscape, their conversation 
soon grew deeply interesting. 





“Tf they have discovered my escape, pursuit 
must have long since ceased,” ssid the captain. 

“They have, of course,discovered your flight, but 
pursued in a different route, as I was sure they 
would ; yonder is the last hiil hiding us from the 
Federal camp. When we gain that, we shall be able 
to see, though still distant, the tents of Gen. 
H——'s men. You see, Captain Morton, that I have 
traveled this road extensively, and know more 
regarding your troops than you would suppose,” 
said Helen, smiling. 

The eyes of the captain sparkled with pleasure, 
and giving the reins to his steed, they soon 
reached the ascent. The scene that burst upon 
them was so grand and imposing that, involun- 
tarily, for a moment they drew in their horses 
and paused. 

Before them stretched out a broad expansive 
country, bounded on one side by chains of hills, 
while on the other glistened far away the waters 
of the Potomac dancing in the morning sun like 
a sea of molten silver. Rich emerald fields of 
waving grass—sparkling streams, now lost and 
now emerging from the flowing water—rolling 
uplands, crowned with cedar forests—and, dimly 
seen in the distance, a long line of snow-white 
tents, telling where tay the Federal camps, opened 
out before the eyes of the fugitive soldier. 

The fair girl turned to behold the beautiful 
landscape, gazed spell-bound in silence, and then 
casting a look backward in the direction of her 
— home, heaved a deep sigh, and calmly 
said : 

**I will leave you here, Captain Morton, as youcan 
proceed without a guide ; tell your kind mother—’ 

‘* Look, Miss Randolph,” interrupted the sol- 
dier, with a sudden start, ‘‘see yon troop of Con- 
federate horsemen coming up the hill-side in our 
rear—here in a line with that cedar—” 

*T see them, they are a portion of Gen. L——’s 
command ; knowing them to be near I should not 
have delayed here; they take us for deserters, 
and are in pursuit.” 

**On—on,” was the only reply of the captain, as 
he struck the horse the maiden rode, and plunged 
his spurs deep into the horse’s flanks. 

They had not been in motion long before they 
beheld their pursuers approaching rapidly, 
sweeping over the brow of the hill above in a close 
column. 

“ Swifter—swifter, Miss Randolph ; I would not 
have them capture us, as you would be recog- 
nised,” said the captain, looking back. 

“Oh, we are lost,” suddenly exclaimed Helen ; 
‘gee they are winding up the hill.” 

The soldier’s eye followed the guidance of her 
finger, beheld a half-mile beneath him a body of 
Confederates, closing up the egress of the fugi- 
tives. Not a moment was to be lost. 

Where does this horse path lead, Miss Ran- 
dolph ?” he asked, turning to the girl, and pointing 
to a narrow way, winding among the trees, 
towards the left.” f 

“Tt joins the great road, sonie miles below, 
enter it, and we may escape ere they can surround 

” 

Their pace was now more rapid, until they 
reached a narrow gorge, overhung by high and 
inaccessible rocks, and opening behind into a wide 
highway, bordering upon a plain below. 

“* How far do you think it is tothe Federal lines 
from here ?” asked Morton. 

“Three miles I fear, captain, is the nearest 
point, but we will soon reach it. I must now, 
contrary to my orginal plan, accompany you 
inside the Federal lines, and await my opportunity 
to return to Richmond ; for the present I will go 
to New York, where I have an uncle residing.” 

On they traveled over the wide country, seeking 
the most secluded path, avoiding the open road, 
until, as the day wore on, the gorgeous sun set of 
crimson and gold revealed to them the white 
tents, and blue uniforms of the Federal soldiers, 
In a few moments they reached the pickets, and 
all danger to the fugitives was past, 

* * * . * o 

In the elegant drawing-room of one of the 
wealthiest merchants of New York, a few months 
Jater, sat Captain Charlton Morton awaiting the 
the entrance of Miss Randolph. Since the period 
of his escape he had been engaged in active 
service, but hearing that Miss Randolph still 
lingered in the north, he had obtained leave of 
absence to visit his fair preserver, ere she de- 
parted for the south. 

He had thought long and ardently of the brave 
girl, In the bivouac—amid the noise of camp life— 
in the whirl of battle—surrounded by the beautiful 
and gay—wherever, in short, he went, the young 
officer, had carried with him the memory of the 
noble, self-sacrificing young girl, who, at the peril 
of her life, had saved him from death. Oh! 
how he had wished, if only to thank her again, 
that he might see the beautiful Helen once more. 

As he was swayed thus by his emotions he heard 
a light step, and, looking up, beheld Helen Ran- 
dolph enter the room. 

** Miss Randolph!” he ejaculated. 

“ Captain Morton!” said Helen, eagerly advanc- 
ing; but ehecking herself as instautly, she stood 
in beau! embarrassment. 

Both felt the difficulty of their position, and 
both would have spoken, but could not. At length 
Helen said : 

** Captain, I am pleased that you have come to 
me, before I leave this land forever.” 

‘* Leave New York—the north—forever!”’ ejacu- 
lated the officer. 

** Yes, Captain Morton, Iam going to return to 
my own sunny land far away ; but I cannot depart 
from the north without feelings of deep regret, 
and an earvest wish that all the people of the south 
could see those they deem such bitter enemies, as 
I have seen them; it would do more to bring the 
war to a speedy termination than years of con- 
test.” 

A bright but forbidden hope lighted up the 
countenance of the young soldier, and perceiving 
the embarrassment with which the beautiful girl 
paused, he said ; 


“Dear Helen, I cannot hear you speak of taking 
leave of us for ever, without telling you how deeply 
I love you. Oh; if not presumptuous, might I 
hope t2 prevail upon you to stay with us forever?” 

The trembling girl blushed, but did not with- 
draw her hand, which the young man fondly 
clasped in his, He raised it to his lips, kissing it 
fervently. The next moment the weeping girl lay 
sobbing upon his bosom. She, too, had learned fo 
love the young officer with all the ardor of her 
warm southern nature. 

At length she raised her head, and smoothing 
back the tangled masses of raven hair from her 
pure brow, she said: 

* What will they say of me in my distant home, 
when they hear that a Randolph has learned to 
love an enemy of the south?” Then, sighing 
deeply, continued: ** And who will care for poor 
Edwin’s grave, planting there, and watering tl 
bright flowers above it? My saddest thought will 
be that I may never visit it again.” 

“Grieve yourself not, darling, with such 
thoughts. The time is not far distant when our 
suffering country will be one. The bright sun 
that to-day illumines the earth, will, ere another 
year rolls round, shed its refulgent rays upon our 
country united—stronger and better, for the violent 
storm through which she has passed. As for poor 
Edwin’s grave, we will visit it yearly, and garland 
it with fresh floral offerings, for Virginia, the 
** proud old mother siate,” is our common country. 
Think not of our dear land as divided, as a true 
patriot should know no north, south east or west 
—one country, one flag, one cause, should be the 
watchword of every American!” 
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OUR MARTYRS. 
BY J. B. SWETT. 


O, trxz some dream of terror, it has passed, 

The dread ordeal of the battle hour ; 
And our fair land is blest with peace at last— 

A peace accomplished with a gain of power. 
The storm of war with all its feaiful sweep 

Has passed, but thousands sleep the long, long 


sleep. 


What tongue has spoke, or what recording pen 
Has ever yet in history’s pages shown 

A nation formed of such a class of men? 
Who, as a class, can govern all alone, 

And pass the trial of internal strife, 
To rise up stronger, and with fresher life ? 





God has indeed outstretched His mighty hand 
To aid the purpose of the good and just, 

And spread His bounties o’er our cherished land, 
And made us objects of His hope and trust ; 

O, may we ever, as a nation be 
Approved of heaven, and for ever free! 


Our hearts o’erflow with gratitude and joy, 
Yet mourn the fate of martyrs who have died, 

That traitor hands our laws might not destroy, 
And revel o’er us in despotic pride. 

Those martyred heroes we can ne’er recall ; 
But we, the living, deify them all. 
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The Secret of Thornton Heath. 
BY VANE IRETON ST. JOHN. 


AUTHOR OF “‘ THE LASS OF RICHMOND HILL,” ** THE 
WORLD’s VERDICT,” ETC. 





CHAPTER XX.--THE IRON CASKET. 


Nicut was beginning to fall over Thornton 
Heath, and from the hill above Raymond Park 
the misty darkness was beginning to roll down 
over the common. 

Mrs. Freshfield had been standing at the door 
of her cottage for more than an hour, anxiously 
glancing up the road to London ; and as she gazed 
around her, she could see the tall trees and the 
old gables of Raymond park disappearing in the 
shadowy darkness. 

The trees and common had now merged into a 
sombre, and almost undistinguishable mass, and 
she seemed to be standing alone, without a sign 
of anything of life around her. 

Since the moment when Claudia had been torn 
from her by Guy Raymond, she had known neither 
rest nor peace. 

The little cottage, at all times dreary, was ten 
times more lonely and miserable still, now that 
she was left without any one to whom se could 
unburden her thoughts, or could sympathize with 
her sorrow. Tie knowledge that the girl whom 
she had so long cherished as her own child, was 
the child of another, was heartrending and terri- 
ble enough, but it was rendered more heartrend- 
ing and more terrible now that her own child wag 
lost to her. 

It was with a weary heart that she at length 
hurried away from the door and entered the cot- 
tage, where she sat down by the fire in a kind of 
hopeless way, with her hands clasped over her 
knees, and her eyes apparently glancing into the 
fire, though, in reality, she was gazing into 
vacancy. 

Presently, however, she was roused by a knock 
at the door, and in another moment George Fresh- 
field entered. ; 

It was he whom she had been expecting, though 
what hope of help there lay in his coming, it would 
be difficult to say. 

He entered with his ueua) swaggering gait, and 
seating himself near her, looked her for some 
moments steadily in the face. 

“ You know what I have come for?” he said, at 
length, coarsely and abruptly. 

o“ I doe not.” 

“You don’t, eh? Well, Pll seon explain, then. 
- L come for the child 








“You are too late,” she answered; “she is 
gone.” 

The man laughed loudly. 

“She is, isshe? Why, it fs not a she at all, 
That's been your mistake all along. It is a boy— 
not a girl!” 

Mrs. Freshfield gazed at him in amazement. 
What could he mean? What did Guy Raymond 
mean by thus deceiving her? 

“You are talking to me in riidles,” she said ; 
** pray, explain yourself!” 

He did so ; briefly telling her the story of Claudia 
as Guy Raymond had told it to him, and not in any 
way sparing her feelings ; not because he had any 
design in harrowing her heart, but because he 
was brutally careless of her sorrow. 

* And now,” he said, as he finished his story, 
“and now understand me. My brother has left 
me guardian of the child—cr man, he must be— 
oe I must have him in my charge. Where is 

e?” 

Mrs. Freshfield’s tears were flowing freely, and 
she could hardly sob out her answer. 

“Where is he? Why do you ask me? Am I 
not seeking for my child ; and do you come to me 
for him ?” 

The man, who had before reason to believe that 
she knew nothing of the whereabouts of the child, 
saw plainly from her manner that she was not en- 
deavoring to practice any deceit upon him. 

“Then,” said he, “if you know nothing, I must 
endeavor to enlighten you.” 

“Do so,” she said, 

** You have an iron box or casket in your posses- 
sion, which you have often tried to open, and as 
often failed ?” 

She started in amazement. 

**Who told you? What know you abont it ?” 

“That matters not,” he replied. “ Havé you 
the casket, or have you not ?” 

“T have.” 

“Then give it me, and I will tell you news of 
your child.” 

For a moment she hesitated ; but then the yearn- 
ing love of a mother towards her offspring, over- 
_ every feeling of doubt, and she rose to fetch 
it. 

**T will bring it you,” she said. 

As she left the room, George Freshfield grinned 
a smile of sardonic triumph at the thoughts of 
gaining possession of the documen s he so much 
coveted. With those once in his keeping, he would 
very soon be able to finger the money, which, after 
all, was his grand object, 

Mrs. Freshfield re-entere] the apartment, carry- 
ing in her hand a little round box of iron, fastened 
by a brass lock. 

** Promise me,” she said, addressing her visitor, 
“promise me that you will not deceive me, and 
that you will do all you are able to restore my 
child to me.” 

“I promise!” he answered, as she placed the 
box in his hands. 

Asmall key was produced in a moment, which 
he inserted in the lock. 

But rusty from many years’ disuse, the fasten- 
ing for some time defied his efforts. At leng.h, 
with aloud snap, the spring shot back, and the 
box was open. 

Within was a packet of papers methodically 
arranged, and tied with red tape. 

George Freshfield’s hand trembled as he clutch- 
ed his prize, not from any qualms of conscience at 
the thought of robbing the widow and orphan, but 
with ill-concealed joy and exultation at the success 
of the errand on which he had visited his sister- 
in-law. / 

One by one he opened them, and glanced at 
their contents. 

“Here! See here!” he cried. You thought 
your child was a girl, did you? Read this!” 

As he spoke, he held a slip of paper before her 
eyes. 

It was a copy of the certificate of the baptism of 
Charles Henry, son of Richard Freshfield, and 
Susan, his wife, 

“Give it me—give me my son!” cried she, 
clutching the collar of his coat. 

“Gently, gently,” he said, holding the paper 
above his head out of her reach, “I require it ia 
order to find your son.” 

‘And these?” asked the poor woman, pointing 
to the other papers in the open box. 

George Freshfield selected three others, and 
thrust them into his pocket. Then again, locking 
the casket, he restored it to her, bidding her take 
care of it. ‘ 

“IT will!” she cried; “but restore me my 
child!” 

George Freshfield took her hand in his own, and 
with an affectation of honest sincerity, though 
deceit nd fraud were in his hearts answered her. 

**I will find him,” he said ; “‘ and when found, I 
will bring him here to you ; for is he not-your son, 
and my nephew ?” 

So saying, he passed out into the open air, and 
the lonely widow soon lost sight of him in the 
darkening shades of night, which were rapidly and 
thickly gathering over the face of the earth. 

Turning round after a while, he saw his sister- 
in-law standing at the open door of the cottaga, 
looking after him, candle in hand, 

**You shall have your son,” he cried, “if you 
can get him; but I will have the money for my 
trouble!” e 

And with a malignant scowl on his brow, George 
Freshfield passed @way, his form being soon lost 
sight of in the deepening shadows which envel- 
oped the face of nature, 

And now, by virtue of that magic power pos- 
sessed alone by the pen, we change the scene to 
the little out-house at the back of the little inn, 
** The Hollow Oak.” 

The same darkness which hid George Freshifield 
from the straining eyeballs of his sister-in-law, 
gathered in and closed around the little building 
at the back of the inn in which Ella Raymond was 
a prisoner ; casting a mantle over all surrounding 
objects, till at length she could only distinguish 
the house itself by the few lights which clim 
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mered here and there in its diamond-paned win- 
dows. 

“ Hope deferred maketh the heart sick,” and 
Ella, as she thought of the promises of hore which 
had been held out to her by the daughter of the 
landlady, felt the sickening languor of despair at 
her heart's core. 
¢ She was still a prisoner—why, she knew not. 
There was only one man who would dare deprive 
her of her liberty—and as yet she had no positive 
proof that he was her gaolor. 

The threats which he had held out floated in a 
mist of dim recollections through her mind; but 
she little thought that Arthur Arbuthnot would 
thas brave the anger and resentment of her hus- 
band. 


Presently a light flashed across the window, a 
key was heard turning, and Sir Arthur Arbuthnot 
stood before her. 

‘80 ho!” he cried, glancing at her pale face 
and eager eyes ; “ my pretty bird pines in its cap- 
tivity, and beats its wings against the bars of its 

= 

* If your orders have caused me thus to be de- 
tained, pray rclease me at once!” 

He sat down, cross-iegged, on a chair, and lit a 

, ere he replied : 

“You shall have your liberty on one condition.” 

“Name it!” 

“That you fly with me to France!” 

* Never, infamous villain! Rather would I re- 
main here in captivity a lifetime, than so degrade 
myself!” 

He laughed loadly. 

**Scold away—I am well used to it! Your hard 
words will do you no good, though!” 

“ Heaven will protect and save me!” 

**T don’t think so!” 

“*Blasphemous wretch! are you not afraid of 
calling down vengeance on your head?” 

“No—1l am only afraid of disturving your tem- 
per, my pretty one ;” and he glanced at her with 
a look of sensual admiration. 

Ella made no reply. 

“Silence will avail you little!” he continued. 
“‘Whether you remain dumb, or scold me till 
your tongue aches, you shall still be mine!” 

** Never, monster!” 

“But I say yes! I have sworn it!” 

“* My husband——” 

** Knows not where you are!” 

Ella’s countenance fell, and she seemed like one 
bereft of all hope. Indeed her only chance now 
was the fulfillment of the promises made by Jane 
Cassel. 

Her ruffianly visitor now rose to take his de- 
parture. ; 

“‘ Think over what I have said, pretty one!” he 
said; ‘‘and don’t take too much time about your 
reflections. Ishall call for your answer to-morrow 
night; and then, whether you like it or not, you 
shall go with me! It will only be a question 
whether you accompany me willingly or on com- 
pulsion !” 

With these parting words of consolation he left 
the apartment ; and Ella heard the door firmly 
secured. 

And then she threw herself on the bed, and 
burst into a flood of tears. 

She wept at the thought of the brutal insults 
and violence to which she was subjected, the 
hopelessness of her position, and the apparent 
faithlessness of the girl in whom she had placed 
confidence. 

At length wearied nature asserted its sway, and 
sleep stilled her restless limbs and throbbing 
brow. 

For some hours she lay thus, dreaming of far 
different scenes—of her childhood’s happy days—- 
of the brief happiness of her married life; and 
then she seemed to see Walter’s well-known form 
beckoning her on to follow him. 

With a start she awoke, and found herself in 
total darkness. All seemed quict, too, in the inn. 

Slowly she rose from her couch, as though the 
dream were continued in her waking moments, 
and walked towards the door. 

To her astonishment, it yielded to her touch, 
and in a moment she stood beneath the blue star- 
lit vault of heaven. 

Tne whole place seemed deserted ; she walked 
through the inn—there was no sign of any living 
soul. 

Another minute, and she was hurrying along 
the highway in the direction of Thornton Heath, 





CHAPTER XXI.—A NIGHT ADVENTURE. 


Rawr Sr. Cirare, approaching Thornton with 
weary and fast failing steps, stopped for a while 
to rest himself upon the stone ledge of some rail- 
ings fronting a cottage, which stood some distance 
back from the road. 

For a time he sat with his hands passed over his 
aching vrow, longing for strength to continue his 
journey. 

But after a few moments his attention was 
attracted by a low murmuring sound, which after 
a while took the form of an exquisite air, which was 
an old favorite of his, and recalled times of happier 
existence, 

For a while he listened ; then, as the voice, too, 
seemed familiar to him, he turned towards the 
spot whence the sound ap eared to proceed. 

A girl was standing in tne centre of the garden, 
bending over a bed of flowers, singing as she 
tended them. 

Her face was averted, but there was something 
in that glorious form which was well-known to 
Ralph, and obeying the instinct of love, he opened 
the garden gate and entered, uninvited. 

The girl, surprised by the sound of footsteps, 
started round, and reveded to Ralph that he had 
made no error. 

It was indeed Clandia, who, now advancing to- 
wards him, greeted him with a sweet smile. 

‘Dear Ralph,” she said, “how happy I am to 
see you!” 

The voice was the same as of old, yet, oh, how 
different ; and the expression of her face, too, how 


changed, 





It was the same face, those were the same eyes, 
that was the same white forehead, and the same, 
too, that ruby mouth, over which her sweet smile 
played lovingly. 

Yet the light of reason was there now—the clear 
light of reason, which had so long deserted it, 
now mingled with the rich glow of health. 

To ask her how this had happened would have 
been a cruelty, but it needed no asking—she read 
the question in his eyes. 

“You wonder to see me thus, Ralph,” she said, 
sweetly yet sadly. “Itisashortstory. My father 
bruught me here.” 

* Your father?” 

“Yes, your uncle, Guy Raymond; he is my 
father.” 

Ralph St. Clare gazed at her a moment, as if he 
thought her old malady was returning ; but laugh- 
ing lightly, she took his hand in hers, saying : 

**Yes, yes, dear Ralph, we are indeed cousins. 
Listen, while I tell you my story.” 

.The story was soon told, and the story of her 
return to reason was simple. 

She had been brought to the cottage by Guy 
Raymond, she had been treated with kindness, she 
had been placed under the care of eminent physi- 
cians, and freedom, fresh air and skill, had wrought 
upon her an effectual cure, 

It had cured her of all but one thing—it had not 
sared her of her love for Ralph. 

They had entered the house together, and had 
sat down lovingly in the front drawing-room, when 
Guy Raymond entered suddenly. 

He cast a look of fury upon Ralph, as he cried: 

** What means this intrusion? Have I not for- 
bidden this, Claudia?” 

Ralph St. Clare rose, and with his hand raised 
deprecatingly, said, in a tone of deep respect : 

** Sir, I am here because I have a right to be.” 

“A right! Who gives you a right to be in my 
house ?” 

**You yourself will give me the right, uncle, if 
you will but for a moment listen to me. You are 
alienated from me because you believe me guilty 
of roobery—because you believe me the man who 
committed a cowardly outrage upon you. Is it 
not so?” 

“Tt is.” 

“TI can prove my innocence now—Providence has 
placed the means in my hand almost by a miracle. 
Gideon Crawleigh was your informant?” 

** Yes.” 

** He himself was the thief; he was himself the 
man who attacked you on the night when you were 
making the will in favor of Claudia; and now, if 
you will allow me, I will explain to you the strange 
method in which I made this discovery.” 

“Certainly,” returned Guy Raymond, seating 
himself hearthem. ‘I cannot, in common justice, 
refuse to listen. Proceed.” 

‘© T entered Thornton this afternoon,” proceeded 
Ralph St. Clare, “‘ and stopped to rest at the Lion 
and Unicorn. I was sitting on a bench near the 
door of the tap-room, when I heard the voices of 
my cousin Walter and Gideon Crawleigh.” 

**T listened eagerly, for I had long suspected 
their complicity in robbing you. Of my cousin I 
am compelled to speak—compelled to reveal to 
you his criminality. If it were for my own sake 
alone I would not do so; but it is for Claudia’s 
sake I do it—‘or the sake of the love I bear her, 
and the hope I have that you will yield to it at 
last. 

‘My cousin Walter was speaking when I first 
distinguished their words. 

***T don’t like it,’ he said; ‘Idon’tlikeit. I’m 
sure that we shall be found out at last, and then 
my utter ruin will be imminent.’ 

**VYou are chicken-hearted,’ cried Gideon. 
‘Have I not risked more than you, and did I not 
fire upon the old man when he was making out 
the will in favor of Claudia? And do you fear to 
go once more into his den? But one thing is 
certain—you must this once, for I am ruined, and 
if I fall, you fall tuo.’ 

*** You are so extravagant,’ said Walter, ‘that 
if you were in possession of all the wealth of the 
Indies, you would spend it in a year.’ 

** Gideon laughed. 

** Well, I have beenextravagant. I have spent 
a good deal of money in my time, but this is the 
last haul I want, and it must be a good one.’ 

~* After a moment’s hesitation Walter assented. 

** Well,’ he said, ‘this time I yield to you. At 
eight I will meet you at the gibbet, on the heath.’ 

**Then he rose as if in anger, and quitted the 
room, brushing close by me, so that I feared re- 
cognition. Soon after him came Gideon Craw- 
leigh, smiling, and triumphant, and immediately 
after their departure I came on here.” 

For a few moments Guy Raymond did not 
speak, ‘ 

At length he said “‘ Ralph, your story bears the 
impress of truth, and it is my wish to believe you. 
If things turn out as you say, I willdoso. Mean- 
while, I may tell you that I have discovered your 
innocence of the crime for which you fled, and if 
this other crime is fixed upon others, I am willing 
that Claudia shall be yours. Nay, no ecstacies 
now ; wait till all is settled.” 

At eight o’clock that night Walter Raymond 
and Gideon Crawleigh met, as appointed, beneath 
the gibbet on the heath. 

Ella had returned home on the evening before 
terribly shocked and hlarmed, but nnburt. 

During her absence, Walter—racing about like 
a madman, but unable to find any clue to her 
whereabouts, or the person who had taken her 
away from him—had leisure for reflection, and 
reflection gave rise to terrible doubts and sus- 
picions. 

Could she have fled from him willingly? Could 
he have driven ner from him by his own mis- 
conduct ?—for he certainly had neglected her— 
certainly hud conduced to make her unhappy— 
certainly had given her cause to complain. Yet 
she had not complained, and this gave him a cer- 
tain degree of hope, for surely she would not 
desert him thus, without saying a word of fare- 
well or warning. 





He had made, in his own mind, a determinztion, 
when he once more clasped his wife to his 1. art, 
that he would leave the country for ever upoi the 
first opportunity ; and now that this last effort 
was to be made upon Guy Raymond, he resolved 
that it should be the means of taking him from 
the country. 

Gideon Crawleigh greeted him with his usual 
coarse laugh. 

“Well, you have come punctually. The old 
miser has gone out, I believe, so we shall have 
the coast clear.” 

They passed on towards Guy’s Folly ; and, on 
arriving at the door, they rang the bell loudly. 

John Grover quickly answered the summons, 
and was met by a violent blow from Gideon, who, 
throwing himself on his prostrate form, bound his 
arms and gagged him. 

Then they dragged him behind the shadow of 
the gate, and closing it, passed towards tle Hall. 

Here they found the door ajar, as John Grover 
had left it, and on the hall table was a lamp. 

Everything was still—not a sign of life was in 
the house. 

‘*We are in luck,” whispered Crawleigh to his 
victim. “The old man’s out, as I said, and the 
steward is safe enough, as we know.” 

Walter answered not, 

There was a chill—a dread in his heart which 
he could not repel—a feeling that something 
sinister was about to happen. 

He followed Gideon Crawleigh silently, there- 
fore, as he passe up the staircase and made for 
the chamber where the treasures of the miser 
were deposited. 

Arriving here without interferenco, Walter 
paused a moment at the door, 

Does not ali this seem strange?” he asked. 
**Does it not appear to you as if some trap has 
been laid for us?” 

“No,” returned Gideon. “It is easy of ex- 
planation. I have already told you the old miscr 
himself is out. The only servant he has is lying 
as good as dead in the garden. We are alone in 
the house, and can do exactly as we please.” 

With these words, he pushed open the door of 
the room, and passed in, 

All was in complete darkness, 

Gideon drew forth a dark lantern, and was pro- 
ceeding to commence his depredations, when a 
deep voice behind him cried: 

‘Mr. Crawleigh, and you, my nephew, Walter, 
what are you doing here ?” 

Walter, overcome with fear and grief, did not 
reply—nor, indeed, had he the power to do so if 
he would. 

Only for a moment, however, was Gideon Craw- 
leigh taken aback. 

Then, recovering himself, ho made a sudden 
dash at the door, and had fied before any one 
could stop him. 

Walter would have followed in his footsteps, but 
two men barred his passage. 

These were Guy Raymond and Ralph St. Clare. 

“Stay, Walter,” seid the miscr. ‘I wish to 
speak with you. Be reasonable, and no harm 
shall befall you.” 

Resistance was completely useless, so, passing 
out of the room, he followed his uncle down into 
the basement. 

Before, however, describing their conference, I 
must turn to Gideon Crawleigh, and narrate the 
events which occurred on the evening following 
his adventure at Raymond Park. 








LOSS OF THE SHIP WILLIAM 
e NELSON. 


One of the most terrible disasters that ever 
occurre. »a was the loss of the ship William Nelson, 
burned off tne banks of Newfoundland, on the afternoon 
of June 26. Of 450 passengers, most of them emigrants, 
but 44 were saved, The survivors were picked up by 
the French mai! steamer Lafayette, and taken to Brest. 
There were six ladiez among the passengers saved. The 
rescued all testify to many kindnesses and attentions 
received from the officers of the Lafayette. The follow- 
ing is a statement of Captain Smith, of the William 
Nelson: 

I was in command of the ship William Nelson, 1,039 
tons, with a crew of 30 men. I left Antwerp on the 2d 
of June and Flessingen on the 4th, with 600 toxs ot 
merchandise and 450 emigrant passengers, for New 
York. On Saturday, June 26th, at 12:30, latitude 41 
deg. 21 min, longitude 50 deg. 22 min. (having just 
taken observation), I was informed that the ship was 
set on fire while fumigating, and the flames spr: ad so 
rapidly that I had only time to order the four boats to 
be lowered, which were immediately filled by those 
nearest, and finding all efforts uscless I soon followed. 
The scene on board was horrible in the extreme. On 
the morning following the day of the fire the ship had 
entirely disappeared.” 





How to Prevent a Divorce.—When the 
senior Jonathan Trumbull was Governor of Connecti- 
cut, a gentleman called at his house, requesting to see 
His Excellency m private. Accordingly he was shown 
into his sanclum sanctorum, and the governor came 
forward to meet Squire W., saying, ‘‘ Good-morning, 
sir; I am glad to see you.” Squire W. returned the 
salutation, adding, as he did so, “I have calied upon a 
very unpleasant errand, sir, and want your advice. My 
wife and I de not live happily together, and Iam think- 
ing of getting a divorce. What do you advise, sir?” 
The governor sat a few moments in deep thought, then, 
turning to Squire W., said: “How did you t'cat Mrs. 
W. when you were courting her? and how did you feel 
towards her at the time of your marriage?’’ Squire W. 
repli.d, “I treated her as kindly as I could, for I loved 
her dearly at that time.” ‘Well, sir,”’ said the gover- 
nor, “go home a ‘d court her now just as you did then, 
and love her as when you married her. Do this in the 
f-ar of God for one year, and then tell me the result.” 
The Governor then said, “ Let us pray.”” They bowed 
in prayer and separated. When a year had passed 
away, Squire W. called again to see tie governor, and 
grasping his hand, said, “I have called, sir, to thank 
you for the good advice you gave me, and to tell you 
that my wile and I are as happy as when we were first 
married. I cannot be grateful enough for your good 
council.” ‘I am glad to hear it, Mr. W., and hope that 





you will continue to court your wife as long as you live.” 
The result was, that Squire W. and his wife lived hap- | 
pily together to the end of life. Let those who are | 
thinking of separation in these daye, go and do like- 
wise. . 

Tuerz is an excellent precept (says Samuel | 
Rogers) which he who has received an injury, or who 
thinks that be has, would for his own sake do well to 
follow: “Excuse huif and forgive the rest,” 


THE GRASSHOPPER AND THE 
CRICKET. 
BY LEIGH HUNT. 


Green little vaulter in the sunny grasa, 

Catching your heart up at the feet of June, 

Sole voice that’s heard amidst the lazy noon, 
When even the bees lag at the summoning brass ; 
And yoa, warm little housekeeper, who class 
With those who think the candles come too soon, 
Loving the fire, and with your tricksome tune 
Nick the glad silent moments as they pass— 


O sweet and tiny cousins, that belong, 

One to the fields, the other to the hearth, 

Both have your sunshine ; both, though small, are 
stro: 

At your clear hearts ; and both seem given to earth 

To sing in thoughtful ears this natural song— 

In doors and out, summer and winter, Mirth, 








AN ADVENTUROUS CAREER. 


A youre man has just been sentenced to 
imprisonment for six months by the police court of 
Lille for vagrancy, whose career of crime ig one of the 

ost extraordinary ever developed before a court of 
justice, Pervet was bo:n in Paris 24 years since, and at 
the age of 14 he committed a homicide. At 18 he was 
sentenced to imprisonment for five years, for robbery et 
Bar-le-duc. He was only eight days in the house of 
correction in that town when he escaped. He was cap- 
tured and again committed, but he shortly escaped a 
second time. 

Aft-r his fifth escape from prison in France he was 
sentenced to 20 years’ hard labor, and embarked ior 
Cayenne at the beginning of the year 1864. Five con- 
victa excaped from Cayenne last year, and Pernct was 
their leader. He assumed the command of the f ail 
boat in which th y risked their lives, They had just 
quitted the land when thvy were p: rceived and fi ed on 
vy the guard on shore, but escaped without injury. 
Afte” tossing about for i4 days and nights, nearly starved 
to death, they reached a British scttlemen'. The in- 
habitants, mistaking them for shipwrecked scamen, 
treated them with the greatest kinducss., 

They remained some months in the settlement, when 
Pernet and one of his comrades, tired of them notonous 
ife, embarked for Spain, where they committed a rov- 
bery, and supplied th mselves with a cons.derable sum 
of money and a quantity of good wearing-apparel. Pur- 
sued by the police, they took refnge in Coisica, where 
they pass d thomselves for me chants, hav.ng large 
establishments in Spain. Having money in their pock- 
ets, and being respectably clad, they a quired some 
friends, and Jed for a time a jovial life, Their cash was 
soon Sop but Pernet, nothing abashed, announced 
chat he lost a pocket-book coniaining 100,000 trancs 
in bank-notes and valuable securities, and had it pro- 
claimed by the public c: ier through the streets of Ajaccio, 
offering a reward of 10,000 francs for its recovery. The 
stratagem succeeded—for their acquaintan es, taking 
compassion on the pr: tended Spaniaris, placed their 
puis 8 at their disposal, of which they availed themselves 
sparingly. They were shortly aitei wards accused of a 
robbery of plate at the hotel where they lodged, and 
fled. They next appeared i Italy, where Pernct passed 
for a gov rnment engin-er, and his companion acted 
the part of secretary, They were detecicd, but again 
contrived to escape. 

The month of March last found Pernet in London, 
but B itish air did not agree with him, and he embarked 
‘or France, and arrived at Boulogne on the 15th of that 
wonth. He was then completely destiiute, but he made 
the acquaintance of a churiiable person in the coach 
between Boulogne and Lille, who afforded him some 
assistance, and would have procured him employment, 
but he declined the offer, He was arrested at Lille as a 
vagrant, and sentenced to six months’ imp:isonment, 
after which he is to be sent back to Cayenne, 








Peace aFteR War.—In riding about the 
country near Richmond just now, hardly anything is 
more noticeable than the evidences of transition f:om 
war to peace. The formidable earth-works remain, but 
already the grass is springing from thcir parapets and 
slopes, and the land is being cultivated up to the very 
ditches before them. Young corn & thrifty where was 
but lately the skirmish line, and the spreading maize 
leaves are concealing the vidette pits, while many a sol- 
dier’s grave is now in a grain field. The chevauz de frise 
is taken fora garden fence at a house near Liurel Hill 
Church. At another place on the New Market road, a 
fence is built of the slat bottoms ot hospital cots, nailed 
against light poste as@uccessive lengths of railing, and 
thus for perbaps hal! a mile ir all. Gen, Foste:’s winter 
log cabin, near the Four Mile Creck church, is occupird 
by a family, and itis mor than likely thai there will ba 
quite a settlement of blacks and whites in the deserted 
quarters of the Union fo.ces in that neighborhood 
Where houses were torn down for their material, the old 
proprietors are in many instances now living in wall 
— while they cultivate their land and make realy to 
re) 


Near the Darbytown road, I found a man at work cnt. 
ting wood in the forest, wuo had evidently been a rebel 
soldier, aud had learned in field-life s»me lessons to 
serve him in his more peaceful cccupation as a farmer. 
His shelter tent was set up a8 his quarters during his 
stay. His blanket was his bed. Beiwre bis tent hung 
his well-filled haversack, containing a parently at least 
two day’s rations. His hors- was feoding near by at an 
amamunition box, nailed to a tree. Soldier-like, he paid 
no attention to occasional passers, but swung luatily his 
sharp ax, as though he had been detailed to cut wood 
enough during the day tor a breastwork along the entire 
front ,in an exposed position. At the Ge hardt place 
just ys (the house on which was used as a hospital 
in the battle of October 13th, riddied in the batile of 
October 27th, and demolished soon after), the former 
occupants are back again, with tents for quarters, gar- 
dening among the graves of Union soldicrs, and hoping 
yet to get a living trom the farm which was tor months 
directly between the picket lines of the two armies, and 
uninhabitable for non-combatants. = 

Mrs. Gerhardt, who was severely wounded by a rifle 
bullet, October 27, sits in her chair before her tent 
directing farm movements. Boys are seen going to 
school carrying their books in their father’s o d haver- 
sack asasatchel. Others are using a sabre, or a na 
cutlass, a8 a wood cleaver. Shelter ten‘s take place, with 
some, of summer house blankets, and th« huce trown- 
ing guus still remaining in many of the old works doult- 
less serve a good purpose as scarecrows in protecting 
the corn-fields in th ir range. It is more than lik-jy 
that the magazines in some of the redoubts wii] be us d 
as ice-hou:es, and the bomb-proofs as potato ceilir:, and 
thus the southern people are learning to “ beat their 
swords into ploughsha: és, and their spears into pruning 
hooks.”’ 


Srocxtrncs.—The stockings worn by the 
ancients consisted of strips of linen, or of the skins of 
animale, The Normans wore them made of clo.h, or of 
costly stuff, embroidered and decorated with gold and 


| silver, Knit worsted stockings we e impo ted f oin 


Italy in the time of H: nry VIIL., and were worn by the 
gentry of wo ey ; and in 1530 a pair of silk stock. 
ings were sent to that monarch trom Sp.in. In the 
time of Queen Elizabeth it was common for young men 
of rank to wear stockings of different fashions and 
colors on each leg. In 1561 the first pair of elk sto-k- 
ings were knit in England, and were presented to the 
queen ; about the same pericd the method of knitting 
worsted stockings was brought to England. In the yeur 
1589 a machine for weaving stocaings was introduced 
by William: Lee, and this laid the foundation of the exten. 
sive stocking manufacture now carried on /. England, 
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DESOLATE. 
BYE A M 


‘Tano’ the hour-glass run the sands, 
While the minutes die ; 
Desolate sit I, 

With white face leant on my hands. 


Tis dreary watching the rain— 
The black drops chatter ; 
Let them— what matter— 


They cannot add to my pain. 


To-night my heart will not sleep, 
No.old cradle song 
' Will lull her for long, ‘ 
She wearies me—“ dear heart, sleep.” 


And the gray dawn comes at last, 
Peering mm at me ; 
I wonder did she 


Meet a phantom gliding past? 


Why will the dismal rain stay ? 

The black drops patter, 

And darkly chatter . 
Of secrets unmeet for day. 


Thro’ the hour-glass runs the sand, 
Nor faster nor slow, 
Come weal or come woe, 
Steadly moves Time’s firm hand. 


We may go mad—what matter— 

Or die of despair, 

What then? Who would care? 
Magpies round us would chatter, 








A Terrible Tornado. 


Tue 11th of August, 1831, is a day that will 
never pass from my memory while I have an ex- 
istence. My residence at that time was in Bridge- 
tdwn, on the island of Barbadoes ; but the evening 
preceding I had ridden a few miles into the country, 
to spend the night at the house of a friend, with 
whom resided a young lady, a niece, that has since 
become bound to me by the closest of all earthly 
ties. 

I reached my friend Palmer's house a little after 
sunset on the night of the 10th, and found the 
whole family seated upon the piazza, with the 
addition of a couple of gentlemen, neighbors, who 
had dropped in for an evening's social call, and one 
of them, a young and single man, perhaps with a 
design similar to my own, The servants took 
charge of my horse, and I joined the group, The 
moment the first cordial family greetings and in- 
troductions were over, the weather as usual was 
brought in, to start a subject of conversation in 
which everybody could take a part. 

“Tt is very warm,” said one. 

** Excessively so,” said another, 

* And not a breath stirring,” joined in a third. 

And the heavens like a glowing furnace,” 
added a fourth. 

** Did you see the sun set to-night, Mr. Grain- 
ger?” said Miss Clara Templeton, the young lady 
I have mentioned, turning to me. 

ty I did.” 

“Oh, was it not magnificently beautiful—be- 
yond the pen of the poet, or pencil of artist ?” 

“It was indeed glorious,” I responded, catching 
some of her enthusiasm. 

**] don’t like it,” said Mr. Grayson, one of the 
two neighbors alluded to, and who was a plain, 
blunt man; “these beautiful red sunsets don’t 
bode any good on this island—a storm generally 
follows ; and, if I’m not mistaken, we'll soon have 
to pay up for all this pretty sky-painting.” 

** Why there is no more poetry in your sonl than 
in a column of figures!” cried Miss Templeton, 
with a gay laugh. ‘‘Come, let us have a more 
cheerful prophecy. Mr. Grainger, are you wea- 
therwise ?” 

“TI fear I am otherwise,” I laughed. 

The sunset had certain'y been one of the most 
beautiful I ever saw, and even yet the western sky 
was all aglow, the soit flush reaching far up to- 
ward the zenith, and delightfully blending with the 
blue above, The air was still, almost painfully eo, 
as if Nature were holding her breath in solemn 
awe; and somehow the mind was led to take on 
this impression, even to sadness, as I have heard 
more than one remark since the dire events of that 
awful night. 

A little after nine o’clock the neighbors visiting 
at my friend’s house took their leave, and pre- 
sently the family, with the exception of Clara, 
retired to rest. For some time we remained on 
the piazza, conversing in low tones, end then 
withdrew to the parlor, which faced the west, the 
inner shutters of which were closed. As lovers 
then, destined to the nearest and dearest ties of 
relationship, we had a thousand tender nothings 
to say, which concerned no one but ourselves, and 
which would not bear repeating. Time flew by on 
golden wings, unhceded and unnoted, and an hour 
or two passed away as so meuy minutes, 

Suddenly we were startled by a favorite cat 
springing into the room from the one adjoining, 
mewing as if from fright, and running cro. ciingly 
around the walls, with distended and glaring eyes. 
At the same time we first became conscious of a 
strange, sullen roar, and that the wind was already 
blowing quite fiercely, a matter that we had not 
before noticed, owing to the pre-occupation of our 
minds. 1 looked at Clara and saw that she was 
pale with fear. 

‘Something terrible!” she said, in a nervous 
whisper. 

“Only a storm,” I replied, assuming an indiffer- 
ence I did not feel. 

She pointed to the cat, and rejoined : 

** Unerring instinct often tells the brute creation 
more than our reason does us. I fear this is only 
the beginning of a terrible tempest.” 

As she spoke, and as if in confirmation of her 
words, a lurid flash was visible through the cracks 





of the shutters, and was instantly followed by & 
crash that fairly brought us to our feet. 

“Ob, merciful God!” exclaimed Clara, sinking 
back upon her seat, and covering her eyes with 
her hands, 

“Do not be alarmed, dearest,” eaid I, tenderly ; 
“it is only a storm such as we often have on the 
island, snd will soon be over.” 

From this moment the wind increased 
in fury, and in the course of an hour the roar of 
the tempest, commingled with the howlings and 
shriekings of the wind and crashing of the thunder, 
had become so great that the human voice could 
only be distinguished when pitched on its highest 
key. For some time I had felt very anxious and 
aneasy, but now I was thoroughly alarmed, and 
Clara was so frightened as scarcely to be able to 
speak or move. Furious as the wind already was, 
it was still increasing, and more than once I feltthe 
house tremble and rock. What the end was to be 
Heaven only knew. 

The air, which during the early part of the night 
had been oppressively close and warm, had now 
become disagreeably cold; and seeing Clara 
shiver, I went and got a Bhawl from the adjoining 
room and threw it over her shoulders. 

** Do not give way to your fears,” I shouted in 
hor ear, the only way I could now make my words 
distinguishable above the awful roar ; “ the storm 
is doubtless at its height and will soon abate.” 

She grasped my hand nervously, but made no 
reply. Some time after this my friend, Mr. Palmer, 
came hurrying into the apartment, his pale face 
and quivesing lips clearly expressing his fears. 

“This is terrible!” he exclaimed; “terrible! 
Already the house rocks, and I fear it will soon be 
down with a crash, burying us under its ruins!” 

He was immediately followed by his wife, leading 
two children, boys of seven and ten, She tottered 
to her seat, sank down, and began to cry and wring 
her hands, the children screaming in terror and 
clinging to her for protection. Clara now got up, 
staggered forward, and threw her arms around 
her neck. The next minute the eldest-born, a lad 
of seventeen, accompanied by his sister, two years 
younger, rushed into the apartment, and the girl, 
with a loud cry, immediately ran to her mother, 
knelt down by her side, and buried her face in her 
lap. It was a pitiful sight, that group of five— 
four clinging to one, as if to their only hope, in that 
dreadful hour, and she herself as helpless as an 
infant ! 

Dufing the next quarter of an hour the servants, 
to the number of ten, all negroes, made their ap- 
pearance, some crying, and all looking as if they 
feared their last minute had come, All drew to- 
gether for sympathy, and all met there, in that 
time of tribulation, as equals before God. With 
a horrible death staring all alike in the face, how 
little is thonght of the distinctions of race or 
color! Who, with a dread eternity opening bo- 
fore him, dare claim superiority over his fellow- 
worms of the dust ? ° 

Still the wind increased in fury, and the house 
trembled and shook in the most frightful manner. 
Suddenly the western wall came in upon us with a 
crash, the ceiling came down in fragments, the 
light was instantly extinguished, the wind swept 
over and around us with an awful power, and 
whirled us about among the ruins as a chiJd might 
have knocked about its toys. 

Ne description can do justice to such a scene, 
and imagination itself must fall far short of the 
horrible calamity. 

For myself, I had been hurled back into one 
corner, and I found a human body resting heavily 
upon me, I heard wild shrieks, thought of Clara, 
and attempted to rise. At that moment a flash 
of lightning showed me it was a negro who had 
fallen upon me ; and putting my hand to his head 
I made the awtul discovery that a part of it was 
gone !—having, as I afterwards conjectured, been 
carned uway by a falling beam. The man was 
dead, and probably never knew what hurt him. 
As soon as I could I got out from under him ; but 
the wind blew with such violence that I could not 
keep my feet, and was obliged to move about on 
my hands and knees. I had been considerably 
bruised, but was not seriously hurt, and I now 
endeavored to find Clara, and render what assist- 
ance I could to the living. 

The rain was falling in torrents, and against this 
we had no protection, for the whole house was a 
mass of ruins. Only by the frequent flashes of 
lightning could we see anything, for during the 
intervals the darkness was impenetrable. I suc- 
ceeded in reaching the group I have mentioned as 
clinging together, and found Mrs. Palmer, three 
of her children, and Clara, surrounded by, I may 
say wedged in among fragments of timber, but all 
living, and only injured by bruises no worse than 
my own. Their escupe from instant death—all of 
them—seemed little less than a miracle. Fearing 
there might be no safer place than where they 
were, I advised them to remain there for the time ; 
but as Mrs. Palmer was nearly distracted about 
her husband and son, who had not been seen or 
heard from since the fall of the building, I 
continued my explorations among the debris as 
well as I could, being in constant danger from the 
shifting fragments, and seeing only by the light- 
ning’s glare. 

Throughout that long, terrible nfgut, the wind 
increased in fury till near morning, and it is sur- 
prising that any life was preserved. I did not 

succeed in finding those I sought, but I discovered 
two more dead bodies of the blacks, and two 
others seriously wounded, to whom I could render 
no assistance whatever. I also came upon two 
others—female servants—who were crouching 
down together, and did not appear to be injured, 
but who were so stupified with fear, that I could 
get no intelligent answer from them, 

In attempting to return to Mrs. Palmer and 
Clara, as I was clambering over a pile of rubbish, 
the wind suddenly caught me up from the ground, 
whirled me round and round, carried mo a 
distance of over two hundred yards, and then 
deposited me as gently on the earth as I could 
have put down a child. I was so completely be- 


wildered, though, that for a long time I lay there 
without making any effort to return to the de- 
molished dwelling; and when! did at length attempt 
to get back by crawling on my hands and knees, for 
it was ar for any human being to stand 
upright, I lost my way, 

fields till morning. 

When daylight came at last, it was only to make 
visible the horrors of that appalling night. Look 
where you might, the eye rested upon nothing 
but the most dire destruetion—houses in ruins, 
trees prostrated, fences swept away, and fields as 
completely ruined as if a fire had passed over 
them. In every direction cattle lay dead or dying, 
dead birds were here and there piled up in heaps, 
trunks of trees, limbs, stakes and splinters, were 
everywhere projecting from the earth, into which 
they had been deeply driven by the force of the 
wind, and over all that late beautiful island 
desolation now reigned supreme. 

By this time the fury of the tornado had begun 
to abate ; but the wind still blew so fiercely that, 
in spite of my utmost exertions, it took me a 
whole hour to get back to the ruins from which I 
had been so swi’tly removed, There the sight 
that met my eyes beggars description. Mrs, 
Palmer, Clara, and the children weve still together 
where I had left them, but the eldest daughter 
had been killed by a flying stick of timber striking 
her on the head, and the others were found nearly 
distracted. Mr. Palmer was found under a pile of 
rubbish, with a broken leg, and his son lay within 
a few fect of him, with a splinter of a tree, sup- 
posed to have been riven by lightning, driven 
completely through his body. Let me draw a 
veil over the awful, heartrending scene, whioh 
even now I can only recall with a shudder of 
horror. 

What I have so feebly described as happening 
at the house of my friend, is only a faint picture of 
the ruin, destruction and desolation which entirely 
extended over the devotedisland. By eight o’clock 
in the morning the late furious air had become 
perfectly still, and the bright, hot suh was shining 
calmly down upon a broad scene of death and 
woe, 

And then, everywhere throughout the island, 
it was friend seeking friend, parents their children, 
children their parents, husbands and wives one 
another—for, amid the wild fury of the tempest, 
thousands of persons become separated—in 
too many cases, alas! never to meet again in life. 
All were pale, horrified, despairing, and neighbor 
could not give his aid and sympathy to neighbor, 
because of the calamity which had equally come 
upon himself. Each family, so to speak, had 
alone to care for its sick and wounded, dig out 
and bury its dead; and in some cases whole 
households lay crushed beneath their own ruins 
for days, and corpses and carcasses everywhere 
sent forth pestilential efluvia, so that many in 
health sickened and died, while of those seriously 
wounded scarcely one escaped fever, lockjaw and 
mortification. 

Of the eighteen persons, white and black, in 
the dwelling of my friend on that awful night, 
nine perished within forty-eight hours, Mr. 
Palmer himself making one of the fatal number, 
Out of a population of one hundred thousand 
on the island seventeen hundred lost their lives ; 
and the living, besides al] their other horrors, 
were threatened with famine, for nearly every- 
thing in the way of food had been destroyed. Of 
corn from the fields, however, there were found 
heaps, where it had been collected by the wind, 
and this kept off starvation till provisions could 
be sent from the neighboring islands. England, 
when she heard of our great sorrows, quickly 
raised and sent us a hundred thousand pounds 
sterling. 

Three months later, the houses everywhere 
had been rebuilt, new vegetation had taken the 
place of the old, and the whole island looked as 
bright and peaceful as before it had been made a 
a land of mourning and a howling waste. 








IntropuctTion oF Tra.—That tea (says Dr. 
Lankester, in his ‘Popular Lectures on Food”’’) was 
first brought into Europe from China there seems to be 
no doubt ; but the exact date of that event is involved 
in some obscurity. By some writers, the first intro- 
duction of tea into Europe is claimed for the Portugese, 
who, as early as the year 1577, commenced a regular 
trade vith China. Edmund Waller, in some compli- 
mentary lines to Catherine of Bragauza, szys : 


«Venus her myrtle, Phcebus has his bays, 
Tea both excels, which she vouchs1fes to proise ; 
The best of queens and best of herbs we owe 
To that bold nation, which the way did show 
To the fair region where the sun doth rise, 
Whose rich productions we ao justly prize.” 


One of the earlicst literary references to tea, in a Euro- 
nm language, is found in the writings of Giovanni 
ietri Maffei, who, in his “ Historim Indiom,”’ says . 
“ The inhabi-ants of China, like those of Japan, extract 
from a herb called chia a beverage, which they drink 
warm, aud which is extremely wholesome, being a 
remedy against phlegm, langor and blearedness, and a 
promoter of longevity.”” Father Alexander de Rhodes, 
who trave'ed in China, in 1623, speaks of the use of tea 
by the Chinese, and of the fact of its having begun to 
be known in Europe. Olearius, who was in Persia in 
1633, mentions the fact of tea being sold in the taverns 
and largely consumed by the Persians, There is al<o 
evidence about the same time that the Japancee were in 
the habit of consuming tea in tne same way as the 
Chinese, and that tea was sold in England prior to the year 
1657 at the rate of from £6 to £10 per Ib. The first coffe - 
shop was opened in London, in George yard, Lomba 4 
street, in 1652, by one Paqua, a Greek. In 1660 an act 
was passed, levying a duty of 8d. “‘on every gallon of 
coffe’, chocolate, sherbet and tea’’ made andsold. Mr. 
Pevys informs us in his diary, under the date of “Sep- 
tember 25, 1661. I sent for a cup of tea (a Chinese 
drink), of which I had never drunk before.”” We should 
be glad now to know what he thought of it ; but he does 
not gay, and we are thankful for this short notice. In 
1665 it is stated that the East India Company ventu:ed 
to give an order for two pounds two ounces, as a present 
to his majesty. It was, perhaps this identical two pounds 
of tea that, when served up at the royal table, appeared 
im the form of a dish of leaves, with pepper, salt and 
melted butter, and was found so tough that nobody 
could eat it, Be that as it may, we find the East India 
Company ordering 100%s of tea in 1667 ; and the demand 
for it had inci eased to such an extent, that in 1678 they 
imported 4,713. From such small beginnings has the 
influence of this powerful drug increased, till its con- 
sumption employs a fleet of vezs: ls to uring i: to Eng- 
land, and the quantity consumed may be calculated by 





thousands of tons, while the revenue it produces by 
taxation is between Gve and six mi per appum 


CHINESE MARRIACES. 


Everrzopy is interested in knowing how 
people marry, as well as in the question whom people 
marry. A in Shanghai, China, telis us 

of the way the rite of marriage is performed 
in thet far-distant land, as follows: 


In Pekin, the “Board of Rites” busies itself -bout 


, CO- 
and gold, are passing 
the narrow streets. These ladies eeegeweled 
their heads, and veils of strings ls 
th-ir faces, and embroidered satin tunics 
and fans of gold tissue. They are goine, properly ac- 
companied, to their new homes. One of them is just 
entering the house of a distill-r with whom I have some 
tance. We shall be welcome; re 
house is decorated for the féte. It is with 
lanterns inside and out. The is full of rela- 
tives and ers-on; and at the gate is the comprador, 
princtpel rosa, opening upon the oberipenie  pretared 
cipal room, 0; upon prepa 
or the feast. Lanterns are hung from the ceilings, a 
small joss house, wiih candles and incense before it, is 
at one end, and in the middle is the table, on which 
which stand the small basins of sauces and sliced shell- 
fish, and goose-flesh, and sweetmeats and cakes, which 
aie the precursive appetisers to a ¢ dinner. 

The bridegroom (the son of the proprietor) is loung- 
ing on a chair, in his shirt-sleeves, smoking; the bride 
has gone up to her chamber, where she is sitting on her 
nuptial couch and receiving her guests. We may go up 
if we please, but it is less trouble to wait and look about 
us tillshe comes down. We crack a joke or two with 
the bridegroom, and he retires to put on his eous 
array, and then the bride appears, followed by a 
retinue of bridesmaids, and escorted by an old 
woman, the go-between, who has made up the match. 
We p esent curselves in due form, and the bride, who, 
in spite of hr high crown and e1mbroidered tunic and 
trousers, looks nervous and twitchy, aud slightly con- 
vulsive, just as she might if her name were Brown, and 
if we had accosted her at the door of Grace Church, 
returns our salutation, and would lixe to pass on. But 
such is not selon les régles. The duenna insists upon 
our admi:ing the b-auty of the hcead-dress and the 
thickness of the embroidered satin whereof her tunic 
is made; but, above all, she will pull up the trousers to 
exhibit the faultless proportions of th» little feet. They 
are marvellousiy small. A flea couldn’t find room to hop 
in that slipper. ‘Chin, chin!” let us be off. 

There is another dece ai«1 dwe'ling on our way, but 
it is a cott ge, and presents a different scene. Three 
men are drinking samshu at a table, whilst the bride, 
dressed in her borrowed bravery, sits on @ barrel in the 
most distant corner, a!one and unnoticed. To-morrow 
and for ever more sie will bea beast ofburden. Perhaps, | 
howevr, she will, in the fullness of time, create her own 
distractions. A few years may probably see a crowd of 
mangy, brats, exhibiting every form and species of 
cutaneous complaint, fighting and yelling over their rice 
basins, and, aided by the mother’s shrew voice and the 
grandmothex’s croak, making their neighborhood un- 
bearable. 

Such a family lived opposite my bedroom window at 
Niagpo. From early cockcrow to sundown the screams 
and shrill cries were unintermittent. The nuisance burst 
into being all on a sudden; but I fouhd, on inquiry, 
that it existed in its present aggravated form about 
two years before, and was then cured. After many voin 
remonstrances, an ——— merchant complained to the 
toutar. Next day the lord of the house was sent for to 
the prefecture, and, being suspended by the thumbs, 
received 40 blows of the bamboo; he was then dismissed, 
with a warning. When that respectable housekeeprr 
returned, disjoiuted and macerated, to his dwelling, he 
weut in and shut his doors about him. What happencd 
in the bosom of that family no man may know ; but 
thenceforward the rice was eaten inside the house, and 
the screams did not vibrate in the street. When I heard 
of this I thought I would try what a threat of the toutar 
would do; so I sent my boy down with a message. He 
returned with the air of an envoy who had failed. 
“Well, what does the woman say?” “She talkee, no 
care—last moon husband dead.” 








THINGS TO KNOW. 


Fiexrte Patmrs ror Canvas.--Cut one 
pound and a half of yellow s%ap into slices, add one 
yailon of boiling water ; dissolve, and mix while hot 
with one and a quarter hundred weight of oil paint. 


Cement For Fixrxc Metat on Grass orn 
PORCELAIN.—An excellent cement for attaching metal 
to glass or porcelain consists io a mixture of a solution 
of eight ounces of sirong glue, and one ounce of varnish 
of linsecd oil, or three rs of an ounce of Venice 
turp.ntine, which should be boiled together and stirred 
till the mixture is thoroughly mixed. 


CoMPOSITION FOR ConoreD DRAWINGS AND 
PRINTS, TO MAKE THEM RESEMBLE OIL PAINTINGS.— 
Take of Canada balsam one ounce ; spirit of turpen- 
tine, two ounces; mix them together. Before this 
——— is applied, the drawing or print should be 
sized with a solution of isinglass in water, and, when 
dry, apply the varnish with a camel-hair brush, 


Harness-Maxkers’ Jet.—Take one drachm of 
of indigo, a quarter of an ounce of isinglass, half an 
ounce of soft soap, four ounces of glue, one penny- 
worth of logwood raspings, and one quart of vinegar ; 
boil the whole over a slow fire, till reduced to one pint. 
Asmall quantity is to be then taken upon a piece of clean 
sponge, and thinly applied te harness, boots, &c., taking 
cave that they are previously well cleaned, 








Tne doom of the Kilkenny cats has been 
predicated as a not unlikely continvency in cases of 
naval warfare, under the new conditions of ry. 
For it has been suggested that artillery has now become 
so formidable as to threaten both the contending 
fleets with absolute and instantaneous destruction, 
which shall cause them utterly to disappear trom off 
the face of the ocean without leaving anything behind 
except a few floating chips and a smell of gunpowder. 


Tue Oxster.—Open an oyster, retain the 
liquor in the lower or deep shell, and if viewed through 
a microscope it will be found to contain multitudes of 
small oysters, covered with sbelis, and swimming 
niubly about; 120 of which extend but one inch. 
Besides these young oysters, the liquor contains a 
variety of animalcul#, and myriade of three distinct 
species of worms. Sometimes their light resembles a 
a bluish star about the centre of the suell, which will 
be beautifully luminous in a dark room, 


Penctrs.—The ancients drew their lines 
with leaden stiles ; afterwards a mixture o/ tin and Jead, 
fused together, was used: The mineral known under 
the name of plumbago is supposed to have be: n first 
employed for the purpose of drawing in the 15th c n- 
tury. In 1565 an old author notes that people had 
pencils tor writing which consisted of a wooden handle, 
mm which was a piece of a lead ; and a drawing is given 
of the pencil as an objeci of curiosity. They continued 
to be uncommon for upwards of a century, when we 
hear them spoken of being envlos<d in pine or cedar. 


Anout the year 14 of the Christian era the 
annual product of gold and silver was $5.000,000; in 
1492 it was only $250,000; in 1863 it was $235,000,000, 
and in 1863 $240,000,000. In the year 14 also the gold 
and silver in existence is estimated at $1,327,000,000, 
aud in 1263 at $10,562,000,000. The whole amount of 
gold and silver obtained from the earth from the 
earliest periods to the present time is estimated at 
$21,272,000,000, 


Woman is never so amiable as when she is 
useful; and as for beauty, though men may fall in love 
with girls at play, thsre is nothing to make them stand 





to their love like seeing them at work—cugaged in the 
useful offices of the Lome and tamily. 
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THE TRIUMPH. 
BY GEORGE B. PECK. 


Lo, Richmond falls! 
Beneath its walls 
Foul treason dies by loyal hand! 
- And by this sign, 
With blood for wine, 
We pledge—Our reunited land! 


Lo, Richmond falls! 
pet cannon-calls 
Proclaim it from the crimsoned plain! 
And by this sign, 
Their blood for wine, 
We pledge—The memories of the slain! 


Lo, Richmond falls! 
That word appals, 
Its lightning cleaves the future’s gloom! 
And by this sign, 
Its blood for wine, 
We pledge—Accursed slavery’s doom ! 


Lo, Richmond falls! 
Our triumph galls 

The quaking tyrannies of earth! 
And by this sign, 
Our blood for wine, 

We pledge—Truth’s universal birth! 


Lo, Richmond falls! 
That word recalls 
Dear hearts and homes whose sighings cease! 
And by this sign, 
His blood for wine, 
We pledge—The coming Prince of Peace! 








Something Like a Conjuror. 


Tose who have seen Indian conjurors will not 
think much of the poor tricks of American conju- 
rors, claiming to be no conjurors. In what 
follows, the narrator tells what he and a couple of 
friends, who had a month’s holiday-run in the 
Deccan, saw with their own eyes. 

Early in the morning, after our arrival «at 
Poonah, we were lounging in the verandah of the 
Dawk bungalow, when a loud tom-tomming called 
attention, and we saw a procession entering the 
compound of the bungalow. First came two yellow- 
looking fellows with long black hair and red 
puggerees, beating like madmen with their horny 
fingers on a couple of tom-toms. Then followed 
three or four boys dragging huge snakes over 
their shoulders. Next marched a tall old man, 
richly dressed in shawls, followed closely by two or 
three coolies carrying boxes. Some ragged fol- 
lowers with spears closed the procession. This 
party went round to the back of the bungalow, 
and presently our syces brought to us the old 
gentleman in the shawls, who bowed to the 
ground, touched his forehead, mouth, and breast 
to us, and began a long address, in which we were 
plentifully honored as protectors of the poor, 
lords, masters, and royal highnesses. As for him, 
he was a poor snake-charmer, devil-tamer, and 
general doctor of magic. He had heard that 
some illustrious lord-sahibs had arrived, so he 
was come to serve us. If there were any snakes 
in the house he would draw them out. If there 
were any gray hairs in our heads he would cause 
them to fall out and never more return, If any of 
our horses were possessed with a devil, he would 
eure them. In fact, he would do anything for us 
by the power of his art. We said we had no gray 
hairs or unruly. horses, but we would like to see 
some of his juggling and snake-charming. He 
replied that he was our slave, and where should 
he serve us: in the verandah or the bungalow? 
We said on the sand in front of the verandah, 
where all was open, and we could watch his move- 
ments. 

In afew minutes the whole party came round 
from the back of the house, and formed a semi- 
circle with our servants and followers. In the 
middle, with at least ten yards of clear space 
around him, sat the conjuror. By his side 
squatted a little nigger boy with a large box in 
his arms, which, after a word or two in Mahrattee 
language from the old conjuror, he opened and 
brought for our inspection. On looking in we 
saw a mass of cobras twisted in a lump, lying in a 
blanket fast asleep. The box was put on the 
ground afew yards from the conjuror, with the 
lid open. He then produced a sort of Pan-pipe, 
and began to play a slow and mournful air. We, 
from our post on the verandah, could look down 
into the box, and ina few seconds we saw the snakes 
beginning to uncurl. One who was first detached 
from the lump slipped over the side of the box to 
the ground. The moment he was on the sand he 
stiffened, reared his head, opened the hood which 
extended on both sides of his face, and hissed 
violently, shooting his tongue very swiftly in‘ and 

out. Meanwhile, the ch rmer began to play more 
quickly on his pipe, and the snake, turning 
towards him, gradually approached him. More 
snakes now rose in the box, some came out, and 
others looked over the edge, but all were hissing 
and looking venomous, Some went close to the 
man and boy, and even crawled on their clothes, 
They were handied with the greatest composure : 
both the old man and the boy taking hold of their 
necks from behind, as a keeper handles ferrets. 
But whenever any of the snakes approached the 
circle of spectators, it was broken by a retreat, 
with great appearance of dismay. On these occa- 
sions the old man redoubled the energy of his 
music, and generally succeeded in enticing the 
anakes back, but sometimes the boy had to go 
and fetch them. After we had looked at this 
performance for some minutes, one of our party 
observed that he believed it was all humbug, that 
their teeth had been extracted, and their venom- 
bags cut out, At any rate, he announced his 
intention of collaring the first snake that came 
pear the verandah. We objected in vain, and 


when presently a very activ cobra that 
had been several times fetched back by the boy 


neck, and jumped 
pound, holding it high over 
ing to the conjuror that anybody could do that. 
As soon as the audience saw what he had done, 
they set up a tremendous yell. The old conjuror 
seemed terrified, and rushed at the rash English- 
map, playing his pipe like a madmav. But our 
friend kept away from him, and swung the hissing 
cobra in the air. The old man entreated him to 
throw it in the box, and after marching all round 
the compound and frightening the public by 
pretended lunges with it at the faces in the little 
crowd, he threw the snake into the blanket. The 
boy, in the meantime, had picked up the others, 
and returned them to the box. When he had all 
in, the old charmer shut the box and sat on it, 
and panted. This interruption put an end to 
snake-charming. I do not believe that the snakes 
had been tampered with, but our friend, who has 
a grip of iron, held the snake he had seized, so 
tight, and so close to its head, that it was power- 
less. He told us that it nearly got away, and was 
almost as bad to hold as an eel. 

Our slave in the shawls having taken up his 
position in the same place as before, the boy held 
in his hand a common basket about two feet 
high and a foot across. The old man announced 
that he would cause a mango-tree to grow out of 
the sand. We had heard this trick much talked 
about, and watched it closely. The conjuror first 
scraped a little hole in the sand, and put in it, a 
mango-seed, When he had covered it up he 
asked us for a little water. I went out and 
poured about half a gallon over it, wetting the 
sand all around. The old man then put the 
basket over the hole, and said he would have a 
tree in about twenty minutes. While we were 
waiting, he asked for three téacups, and said he 
would show some little child’s play, as he called it 
to while away the time. He put the three cups 
on the ground in front of him, the hole with the 
basket over it being on his right, the boy on his 
left, and no one else within at least four yards, 
except ourselves, and we sat in the verandah 
about six feet from him. He then asked us to 
mark a piece of chupattie, I marked a piece with 
the number of my regiment, and at his request 
put it upon his tongue. He closed his mouth, 
chewed, swallowed, then opened his mouth, which 
we examined, and~it was apparently empty. He 
then asked which cup the piece of chupattie 
should be under. I whispered to a comrade, 
‘* Run and put your foot on the middle cup before 
the boy can get to it.” I then answered, “ The 
middle.” My comrade immediately kicked that 
cup over, and there was nothing to be seen. We 
laughed at the old fellow, but he merely said, 
*“* Hai—it is there!” and turning to his boy, said, 
** Scrape the sand.” The boy went on his knees, 
and with his fingers scratched the sand till there 
appeared a piece of chupattie with one hundred 
and fifty-seven on it, and otherwise corresponding 
to the piece he had eaten. 

The conjuror then took a piece of chupattie, 
and in our presence marked it with an Arabic 
character or two, and gave it to one cf ourselves 
to eat. Then walking back, he sat down behind 
the cups facing us, and taking some sand in his 
hand, shook it over each cup, and said, “‘ Where 
is it, my lord?” The one of us who had eaten it 
thought it a sure joke to cry out in answer, 
“Under all.” But‘he quietly lifted up each cup, 
and under each lay a piece of chupattie exactly 
corresponding to the one our friend had eaten. 
This trick could not have been done with appa- 
ratus, as the cups were ours, and the ground was 
open road, It was pure sleight of hand, But 
now it was time to look for the mango-tree. We 
stood round when the eld man lifted the basket, 
and there, from the centre of the wet patch, rose 
a green shoot about two inches high. We went 
down on our knees and examined it. We were 
told not to touch it, as it was delicate. But it was 
evidently to our eyes something growing. The 
old man then covered it up, and said, “In ten 
minutes the tree will be made,” 

We now asked after the two huge boas we had 
seen the boys dragging along, and they fetched 
them from under a piece of old sailcloth where 
they had been lying asleep. They were as large 
round as a man’s thigh, and apparently about 
five feet long; but the charmer said they could 
stretch themselves to twelve or fifteen feet. He 
had had them since they were a few inches long, 
when he had found a nest of them. They were 
very tame and torpid. There wore no tricks in 
them. We handled them, and stroked their skin. 
The old conjuror said the only thing they could do 
worth seeing was to eat, 

He asked whether we had a goat or a sheep to 
give them, but we had none, A couple of dogs 
were brought in a sack ; one a wretched-looking 
pariah dog, with a piece of cloth tied over his 
face; the other a big rough yellow fellow, wrig- 
gling and snapping like a fresh-caught pike. The 
moment the dog yapped, the boa who was to ex- 
hibit—one had been taken away, as, if fed in 
each other’s presence, they are apt to fasten on 
each other—became lively and opened his eyes. 
A piece of string was fastened to the dog’s hind 
leg, and the cloth being torn off his face, he made 
a rush away, but was brought up in a few yards 
by the string. He turned savagely round to bite 
at the string, and caught sight of the boa now 
approaching him with rapid wriggles. His jaw 
dropped, and he crouched down, casting his eyes 
about, and uttering a low snarl as the foam ran 
out of his mouth. We pitied the poor brute, and 
wanted them to let him go, but the charmer said 
that a boa-sahib was rather a ticklish customer 
when his gastric juice was stimulated, until he 
had got a mouthful. The boa, now close to the 
dog, was twisting and writhing in every direction ; 
at one time shooting himself out until he wes a 





dozen feet long and hardly as thick as & man’s 








arm ; then shutting up into a mass three or four 
feet long and as thick round as a fat man. 
last, raising half his body im the air, he broug 
it down with a whack on the unfortunate beasi’s 
back, the dog appearing by this time almost. in- 
animate. It was thus killed, and in two or three 
minutes became a mis-shapen mass. The boa 
then covered the with saliva, and, turning 
his head round, his tail still encircling the dog, he 
took the head into his mouth with one suck. At 
this moment one of the boys who had carried the 
animal ran up, and with a chopper cut off the four 
legs of the dog at the knees. We were told they 
were apt to disagree with the snake, and make 
him sulk. In fact, the fewer bones the boa eats 
the better for him. 

It was rather a sickening sight, and we urged 
them to let the other dog go. They did so, and 
the poor brute ran away at a great rate when they 
started him. 

We left the boa to gorge his dog, which was 
slowly disappearing, and went back to the basket 
where the mango was growing, and on which some 
of us had been keeping our eyes all the time. 
The conjuror lifted it up, and there appeared a 
little mango shoot ; in fact, a young tree, about a 
foot high. We touched and pulled off several of 
the leaves, and ate them. They had the peculiar 
scented taste of the mango. I wanted to pull it 
up and see whether it had any roots, but the old 
man would not consent to that on any terms. 
We wished to see more tricks, or I fear I should 
have pulled it up in spite of him. However, he 
sent for an old pot, carefully transplanted the 
mango, taking up a good ball of earth, and sent 
it away by one of his boys. He said it was to 
have it planted in some garden. 

This is the most famous trick in Hindostan, and 
is done in all parts, I believe. The jugglers 
throughout Asia are all of one clan, and their 
sons become jugglers or musicians, their daugh- 
ters dancing the secrets of the trade being 
handed down from father to son. Certainly the 
tree had every appearance of growing; it was 
bright and fresh-looking, and its leaves and stalks 
were stiff. There was none of that draggled ap- 
pearance which hangs about anything just trans- 
planted or stuck in the ground. 

The old conjuror now said that, for his next 
trick, he must be somewhere out of the glare of 
the sun, and sheltered from any air which might 
be stirring. We accordingly adjourned to the 
verandah. The conjuror spread a piece of mat- 
ting, and squatted, produced from his shawls a 
bag, and emptied it om the stone in front of 
him. The contents were a quantity of little bits 
of wood ; some forked like branches of a tree; 
some straight; each a few inches long ; besides 
these there were some fifteen or twenty little 
painted wooden birds, about halfan inch long. The 
old-man chose one of the straightest and thickest 
of the bits of wood, and, turning his face up in 
the air, poised it on the tip of his nose. The 
little boys who sat by him henceforth handed him 
whatever he called for. First, two or three more 
pieces of wood, which he poised on the piece al- 
ready there, then a forked piece, to which he gra- 
dually made additions, until he had buut upon his 
nose a tree with two branches. He always kept 
his balance by adding simultaneously on each 
side, holding a piece in each hand, and never once 
taking his eyes off the fabric. Soon the two 
branches became four, the four eight, and so on, 
until a skeleton of a tree was formed about two 
feet high, and branching out so as to overshadow 
his whole face ; he could just reach with his hands 
to put the topmost branches on. It was a won- 
derful structure, and we all held our breath as he 
added the last bits. But it was not yet done. 
The boys now handed him the little birds, and, 
still two at a time, one in each hand, he stuck 
them all over the tree. The complete immobility 
of his head and neck while he was balancing this 
structure on the tip of his nose was something 
wonderful, and I think he must have breathed 
through his ears, for there was not the slightest 
perceptible motion about nose or mouth. After 
putting all the birds on, he paused, and we, think- 
ing the trick was finished, began to applaud. But 
he held up his forefinger for silence. There was 
more to come, The boys put into one of his 
hands a short hollow reed, and into the other 
some dried peas. He then put apea in his mouth, 
and using the reed as a pea shooter, took aim and 
shot off the branch one of the birds. The breath 
he gave was so gentle and well calculated that it 
gave no perceptible movement to his face ; it just 
sent the pea far enough to hit a particular bird 
with perfect aim, and knock it over. Not another 
thing on the tree moved. Another pea was fired 
in the same way, and another bird brought 
down, and so on till all the birds were bagged. 
The fire was then directed at the branches and 
limbs of the tree, and, beginning from the top- 
most, the whole of this astonishing structure was 
demolished piecemeal even more wonderfully than 
its manner of erection. 

He now said he would like to show us his son, 
who had a wonderful skin inside and out, 1t being, 
he assured us, “leather.” He then shouted out 
for him, calling some outlandish name; but his 
followers, who evidently knew whom he wanted, 
shouted ‘‘ Leather fellow!” In a few moments a 
yellow-skinned boy, of about twelve or fourteen, 
appeared, dressed only with a bit of red calico 
round his loins. The old man asked whether we 
had any heavy weights, and we produced two 
bags of shot, weighing about fourteen pounds 
each. He tied a piece of string to each of these, 
and a fish-hook at the other end of the string ; 
then, telling the boy to go down on his hands and 
knees and put his head close to the ground, he put 
a fish-hook through the lobe of each ear, and the 
boy, slowly lifting his head, raised the shot bags 
from the ground and moved along on his hands and 
knees. The ears did not bleed, but were drawn 
to a considerable length, and I expected to see 
the hooks tear out ; but nothing happened. After 
he had crept seme twenty yards he returned, and 
the hooks were taken out of his ears. The next 


operation was more horrible to look at. The 
hooks were actually inserted in the upper eyelids, 
near the inner corner, as the boy raised lis 
head the eyelids were drawn half way down his 
cheeks. But he raised the bags by his eyclids, 
and moved slong as before. A little of this sort 
of performance went a long way, and we soon 
cried ‘‘ Enough !” ‘ 

He now announced that the boy would swallow 
asword. We had heard stories about the sword- 
blade’s pushing up into the hilt, and so forth. 
We examined the sword closely, thefefore, when 
it was produced. lt was a common tw 
sword, about an inch broad and two feet long. 
The edges were very blunt, and the point was 
quite rounded. It was evidently kept for the pur- 
pose, but there was nothing false about the hilt, 
The boy first filled his mouth with melted ghee 
from a cup which oneof our khitmutgars brought, 
and then stood bolt upright, with his face turned 
up, his mouth closed and full of ghee. The old 
man stood behind bim, and inserted the point of 
the sword between his lips and teeth, and gra- 
dually pushed it down, until the hilt touched the 
teeth ; the gheehad inthe meantime run down 
his throat. We were now told to come and feel 
the sword in his stomach. We pressed our fin- 
gers just where the ribs separate in front, and 
there we could distinctly feel the end of the 
sword. As soon as we were satisfied, the sword 
was slowly drawn out, and, beyond a retch or 
two, the boy’s inside did not seem to be upset by 
this skilful introduction of a thick probe through 
the gullet. 

The old man now said he must bring the per- 
formances to a close, but before going would show 
us something more wonderfu) than anything we 
had seen yet. 

“Sahibs,” he said, “ you saw me make the 
mango tree grow out of the sand; in the same 
spot I will make this chokra,” putting his hand 
on the head of the yellow leather-skinned boy, 
“disappear in the earth.” We did not think it 
very likely that he could do this under our very 
noses Without our detection of the trick. — How- 
ever, we arranged ourselves as before in the ve- 
randah, our servants and the old man’s followers 
forming @ semicircle in front of and facing us. In 
the centre of the semicircle sat the old conjuror 3 
in front of him squatted the yellow-skinned boy. 
The conjuror now asked for a large basket, and 
one of our servants brought him an old hamper 
from the outhouse. He took it up and placed it 
over the boy so as to cover him altogether. At 
the moment of his doing this I remembered af- 
terwards several persons clustered up round him 
as if to watch closely what he did. The instant 
the basket was on, the old man said, “Does it 
press on you?” The peculiar shrill voice of the 
boy, which we had been hearing for the last half 
hour, answered from underneath, “ Yes, it presses 
on my head.” ‘‘ Well, be quick, and get into the 
earth,” said the old man, “and don’t keep the 
sahibs waiting.” In abeut ten seconds the boy’s 
voice said, ‘‘ I can’t get down, there is a stone in 
my way.” ‘* Nonsense,” said the old man; “if 
you are not gone in two minutes I'll flog you.” 
The conversation went on for some minutes, the 
boy whining, and the old man scolding and getting 
angry. At lest we said, “Oh, let the little brute 
out ; you can’t do the trick while we are watch- 
ing, and we never thought you would.” 

This oly made the old conjuror more angry. 
He began to curse and swear in Mahrattee fright- 
fully, declaring he had never before failed ina 
trick. We laughed at him until he worked himself 
into a rage that was hideous to see. He tore his 
puggeree off, threw his arms about, and, all of a 
sudden, before we knew what he was going to do, 
he seized a spear from one of his followers and 
plunged it into the basket. A hideous scream 
came from underneath, and blood flowed out upon 
the sand. Then, seizingthe spear, he jobbed it 
repeatedly through the basket, shricks following 
every stroke. Blood flowed like water. We were 
astounded, for we did not know whether this was 
atrick or not. We called on our servants to seize 
the old fellow, but they seemed to be frightened, 
and at lasttwo of us, jumping out of the veran- 
dah, rushed towards the scene of murder. The 
diabolical old man was. so intent on jobbing in 
the spear, that he paid no attention to our com- 
ing. My comrade seized him by the throat. I 
rushed to the basket and pickedit up. There was 
nothing under it. Only the ground was covered 
with blood. Our servants crowded round, and 
the old conjuror, as soon as he could get his 
throat from my friend’s grip, said, ‘‘ Thera, 
sahibs! I was determined to send that fellow into 
the earth, and gs he wouldn’t go quietly I had to 
force him.” We looked round in amazement. 
‘* But where’s the boy,” we asked. ‘‘Down there,” 
said the old man, pointing to the ground; but 
he’ll be back soon.” Suddenly we heard the boy’s 
peculiar shrill voice in the distance, calling out, 
“Here I am, sahibs!” Everybody turned their 
heads in the direction, and there, running in at 
the gate of the compound, wasthe yellow-skinned 
boy. 

A present of ten rupees sent away the old con- 
juror and his party, delighted. How many rupees 
would that old man and his yellow-skinned boy 
bag if they came to London and made an affidavit 
of communion with spirits, or that they didn’t 
themselves know how they did what they did? 








A Srrrpe ry THe Power or ComMMUNICATION. 
—At the time of the discovery of this continent by 
Columbus Mexico was inhabited by a semi-civilized 
people, with large and populous cities, with an organized 
monarchical government and settled civil policy, with 

of real and personal p: operty fully defined, with 

a division of labor among masons, weaves, gollsmiths, 
painters and other artisans, and, finally, with the art of 
pictur--writing. In Peru was a similar monarchy, in 
which the vast stores of grain and the excellence of the 
roads excited the wonder of the Spanish conquerors, 
And yet these two great communities, though living in 
such close neighborhood, were wholly ignorant of each 
other’s existence! Now the work is being pushed 
rapidly forward of constructing a telegrapb cable around 
the world, when the tnree continents of Europe, » Aare 
tant ication 








and America will be in i us 
with each other, 
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GRAND PICNIC OF THE SAENGERFEST AT JONES’ WOOD, NEW YORK CITY, WEDNESDAY, JULY 19—PRESENTATION OF THE PRIZE BANNER TO THE 


THE GREAT SAENCERFEST IN 
NEW YORK. 


Tar convention of the German mustoal or- 
ganizations, the colossal preparations of which have-been 
80 widely aotieed by the metropolitan press, commenced 
in New York on Saturday evening, July 15th. During 
the afternoon, a lange number of the societies compos- 
ing the convention, arriyedfypm various cities through- 
out the Union, all of which were welcomed at the City 
Hali by Mayor Gunther. The ceremonial jis of 2 most 
interesting character, and is graphically portrayed by 
our artist. 

On Sunday morning, rehearsals were held at the Ger- 
mania Assembly Rooms, preparatory te the public con- 

.certa at the Academy of Music. The afternoon was 
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FROM A SKETCH BY ME. ALBERT BERGHAUS. 


given up to visiting places of interest in the vicinity of 
the metropolis. In the evening, the Academy was 
literally filled from gallery to parquet, to listen to the 
grand choruses of 1,500 well trained voices. The pieces 
sung were selections from Mendelssohn, Mozart and 
Meyerbeer. In addition to the voices, there were about 
qne hundred pf the best instrumental performers in 
the city. 

Qn Monday morning, a rehearsal was held at the 
Academy, which wag attended by nearly 3,000 singers, 
about, one-half of whom were visitors. The concert at 
the Academy, in the evening, was a complete success. 
Every seat was uccupied, and had there been twice the 
number, they would, no doubt, have been filled, Lit- 
tolf’s “‘Bobespierre” inaugurated the ceremonies, 
Then followed “La Marseillaise,” “ Shermerlied,’ 
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“Up, Grasp the Sword,” and the “Soldier’s Chorus,” 
all of which were received with the greatest enthusiasm 
by the audience. The ceremonies concluded with 
Reitz’s ‘‘ Battle Song,’’ an admirable chorus, and ren- 
dered with telling effect. 

On Wednesday, a pic-nic of the organizations and 
their friends and admirers was held at Jones’ Wood. 
The procession, consisting of upwards of 2,000 singers, 
was formed in the Bowery, Lafayette place and Great 
Jones street, whence they marched down the Bowery 
and Chatham street, to the City Hall, and were reviewed 
by the Mayor. The streets were filled with admiring 
throngs to see the singers pass. From the City Hall 
they proceeded up Broadway, through Bond street, 
Second street, &c., to the foot of Eighth street, where a 
steamer and barges were waiting to convey them to the 
festival ground. The distribution of prizes—the most 
interesting event of the day—came off at four o'clock. 
The first prize, a banner of blue silk, with elaborate 
trimmings, was awarded to the Maennerchor, a Phila- 
delphia society. The second prize, a richly chased, 
silver goblet, ornamented at the sides by the busts of 
several eminent German composers, was also won by & 
Philadelphia society—the Saengerbund. A heavy fall 
of rain commencing at seven o'clock, the ceremonies 
were abruptly terminated, minus the splendid fireworks 
which had been prepared for the finale, 

A grand Saenger Commers of the united societies was 
held at the Germanig Assembly Rooms, on Thursday, 
at which various popular pieces were most appropri- 
atety rendered. Among others, the “Star Spangled 
Banner” was given with excellent effect. On the 
same day, according to the programme, the festivities 
terminated, During the afternoon, excursions were 
made to various places of interest, the different organi- 
zations distributing their favors according to inclinze 
tion. Late in the afternoon and evening, under the 
auspices of the Arion, a pic-nic was given to several 
of the societies at the Lion brewery, 8th avenue and | 
110th street. Glees and choruses were sung, and im- 
mense quantities of lager and ‘‘ weiss’’ bier, “‘ Geisen- 
heimeér”’ and “Steinberger” were consumed, A mas- 
querade of the most grotesque description was the 
telling feature of the jollification. At night the greunds 
were illuminated by a multitude of Chinese lanterns, | 
and the festivities were kept up till morning. On Fri- 
day the guests departed for their various homes, and so 
ended the ninth German-American Saengerfest, 











HORACE WEBSTER. 


America can never forget her system of 
free schools, nor the able men by whom that system 
has been made to bear good fruit in season. Pro- 
minent among these stands President Webster, who 
has from the outset directed the New York Free 
Academy, that noble university wherein the children of 
the public receive, as in the universities of the middle 
ages, a gratuitous course of education, equal to that pur- 
sued at any college in the country. 

Horace Webster was born in Vermont, in 1798. While 
fitting himself for college he received an appointment 
to the West Point Academy, which he entered in the 
spring of 1815. His class was very numerous, and on 
graduation, in 1818, was subjected to a severe cxamin- 
ation; this fact is important, inasmuch as this class was 
the first which received their appointment in the army 
in order of their merit at graduation. Among 160 cadets | 
he ranked as fourth, and chose an appointment in the 
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infantry. He was retained at the academy as instructo 
in the department of mathematics, and continued 
for some time in that office under Col. Thayer. When 
the Geneva College was founded he was solicited to take 
the office of President, and he there labored till 1847. 
During that time he introduced a course of science 
and philosophies, and in numerous other ways ad- 
vance the welfare of the institution. In 1847, Town- 
send Harris, the founder of the Free Academy, earnestly 
requested him to take charge of that noble institution, 
and it was chiefly through the exertions of Mr. Harris 
that the Free Academy cc d its history under so 
competent a head as President Webster. To speak of 
what he has done for the Free Academy and education 
in general is needless: the hundreds of young men who 
have been benefited by it are every day by their actions 
proving the competency of the President and the ad- 
vantages of the institution. He has received several 
honorary degrees. In 1830 the Kenyon College, Gambier, 
Ohio, conferred the degree of A.M. upon him; in 1837 
the Princeton College, New Jersey, conferred the hono- 
rary degree of LL.D.; and in 1849 a similar honorary 
degree was conferred upon him by Columbia College of 
this city. 

At the thirteenth annual commencement of the Free 
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Academy, which took place, on the 19th inst., at the 
Academy of Music, New York, the doctor presided, and 
received the unfeigned congratulations of his many 
friends. The occasion was one of interest, and the 
Academy was filled to repletion by one of the most in- 
telligent audiences ever assembled in the metropolis. 

The doctor’s health is still good, and he bids fair, for 
many years to come, to continue adding lustre to a 
position of which he may be justly proud. 








THE STATUE OF HORACE MANN, 
IN BOSTON. 


Miss Sresstn’s statue of Horace Mann, in- 
augurated in the State House grounds in Boston, on 
the 4th of July last, is generally considered in point of 
faithfulness of likeness and artistic finish, a rare speci- 














PROFESSOR FORACE WEBSTER, PRESIDENT OF 


ACADEMY. 


men of genius. 
Dr. 8. G. 
address: 
“We to-day dedicate a monument to the memory of a 
man whose greatness consisted in his love for his fel- 
low-men, in his confidence in their innate goodness 
and their capacity for improvement, and in his burning 
zeal to elevate and to improve his fellow-men. He loved 
the people; he lived for and labored for the people; 
nay, he died fcr the people, inasmuch as his premature 
death was brought on by over-zeal and over-work in 
the cause of the education of the people. Fellow-citizens, 
it is proper that such a state as Massachusetts should 
rear 8 monument to such a man, for it is alike the proof 
of his greatness and goodness, and of their virtue and 
intelligence, And the people of Massachusetts have 
ne it—for the means for erecting this statue were 


On the occasion of the inauguration, 
Howe delivered the followlng appropriate 





‘(HE ARION SOCIETY OF NEW YORK ENTERTAINING 





given by the people at large, not by the rich. A few rich 
gave of their abundance; many more gave of their pov- 
erty. The schoolmaster who could spare but a dollar, 
the schoolmistress who could spare but ‘fty cents, the 
little boys and girls who could give but a dime—have all 
contributed to this work, and the state of Massachu- 
setts herself, so as to stamp her approval upon it, by 
the vote of her legislature, has contributed the moncy 
to build the pedestal. The work itself has been done 
by a woman—a woman of genius and art, a woman in- 
spired by the nobleness of her subject, and whose ctr- 
ning hand has wrought out in bronze the monument 
which we now unveil to you—the statue of Horace 
Mann.” 








THE CREAT ROWING MATCH. 


Aquatic races have become, within the past 
few years, affairs of 
more than ordinary 
interest to the amuse- 
ment-loving public. 

Affording, as they do, 
fine exhibitions of mus- 
cular development and 
skill, thousands throng 
to the scene of a rowing 
match, delighted with 
} the vigorous efforts of 
athletic oarsmen to out- 
strip each other in the 
race. 

The contest which 
took place on the Hud- 
son river, at Pough- 
keepsie, on Tuesday, 
July 18th, between the 
New York boat Samuel 
Collyer and the Pough- 
keepsie boat Floyd T. 











nessed in this country. 
The race was for $3,000 
a side, five miles. The 
New York 
| manned by Dennis 
Leary, stroke; John 
Biglin, James H. Biglin, 
| and Bernard Biglin, 


Homer, Woodin, Wm. 
Burger, and Ezekivl 
Beneway, bow. 

Both crews are well 


| erally borne off the 
palm from all other 
cecmpetitors. Odds were 


THE NEW YORK FREE very much in favor of 





Fields, was one of the | 
most exciting ever wit- | 


boat was | 


bow. The crew of the | 
Poughkeepsie boat were | 
Wm. Stephens, stroke ; | 


known in the sporting | 
circles, and have gen- | 


the Poughkeepsie men, | 


on account of their 
having beaten the same crew (Leary excepted), on the 
sarhe course last year. 

Early in the afternoon the high banks near th 
of the contest were crowded with people, 
the hour for the race the shore between the stakeboats, 
which were anchored in the middle of the stream, 
were lined with no less than 10,000 spectators. 

At 16 minutes past five the signal was given from 


scene 


and before | 


the lower stakeboat, a pistol fired, and the rival cham- | 


pions shot from the starting point. The scene was 
picturesque and bizarre. The large hill opposite the 
stakeboat seemed a mass of human beings, and the 
river swarme? with craft of every description. Barges, 
propellers, yachts, &c., dotted the placid bosom of the 
water as far as the eye could reach. The Collyer took 
the lead from the start and never lost it. The distance 





between both boats was a half a length until they 
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STATUE OF HORACE MANN, INAUGURATED IN THE STATE HOUSE GROUNDS, BOSION, 
4.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY BLACK, OF BOSTON. 
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THEIR FRIENDS OF THE SAENGERFEST, BY A CARRIAGE DRIVE THROUGH CENTHAL PARK TO THE BELVEDERE PAVILION, LION PARK, NEW YORK, 
THURSDAY, JULY 20. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Avavst 5, 1865, 








The Collyer cime in victor at fftty-four 
minutes past five, having passed the two and a bulf 
mile stukeboat at 34 minntes past five. 

The exact tlme of the race was 87 minutes and 20 


seconds, 

Although the New York crew were declared the 
victors at the time, subsequently, it is said, the referee 
and judges stated they were intimidated into giving 
their decision in favor of the New York boat. The 
affair terminated in a tragedy. Stephens, the stroke oar's- 
man of the Poughkeepsie boat, was, the day followmg 
the race, accused by a man named De Mott, who resided 
on the east bank of the Hudson, opposite Poughkeepsie, 
and who, it is said, had lost heavily on the race, with 
having deliberately sold his friends and insured the 
defeat of the Poughkeepsie crew. 

An altercation ensued in which Stephens struck 
De Mott a powerful blow, killing him instantly. 

Stephens was immediately arrested. He has the 
sympathy of his friends, they believing he wes 
entirely mnocent of any intention to take the life of 
De Mott. - 








fUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


A rrrenn of an artist was endeavoring to 
—— him not to bestow so much time upon his 
works, 

“You do not know, then,” said he, “that I havea 
master very diflicult to piease!”” 

“Who?” 

“* Myscif ?” 


A maw being interrogated on a trial, spoke 
several words with much impropriety; and at last 
saying the word curosity, a counselior exclaimed : 

“ How that fellow murders the English 1a e 1” 

“ Nay,” returned another, “he has only knocked an 

# out.” 
Lorp Cocrsury, the proprietor of Bonaly, 
was sitting on the hillside with a shepherd, and ob- 
serving the she p reposing in the coldest situation, he 
remarked to him: 

“John, if I were a sheep I would lie on the other 
eido of the hill.” 

‘The shepherd answe-@al : 

*“*Ah, my lord, but if ye had been a sheep ye would 
Bae had wmair sense.” 


Lorp Expon always pronounced the word 
ven as though it were lyon ; and Sir Arthur Pigot pro- 
nouned the same word wan. On this Jeyk. ll wroie 
the following epig:am : 

“Sir Arthur, Sir Arthur, why, what do you mean, 

By saying the Chancellor’s /ion is lean ?”” 
D’ye thiuk that his kitchen’s so bad as all that, 
That nothing within it will ever get fat ?” 


A Logvacious lady ill of a complaint of 40 
years, standing, applied to Mr. Abernethy for advice and 
had begun to describe its progress from the first, when 
Mr. A. interrupted her, seying he wanted to go into the 
next street, to sce a patient ; he oegved the lady to 
inform him how long it would ‘uke her to tcligher story. 
The answer was 20 minutes. He asked her to proceed, 
= hoped she would endeavor to jinish by the time he 
reiurned, 


. 

A TrapEsmMaN having dunned a customer for 
a long time, the debtor at last desired his servant one 
morning to admit him. 

“ My triend,” said he to him, “I think you are a very 
honest f low, and I have a great regard for you ; 
therefore, I take this opportunity to tell you, that as I 
enall never pay you afarthing, you had better go home, 
mind your busin ss, and don’t lose your time by calling 
here. As for the others, they are a sect of vagabonds, 
for whom J have no affection, and they may waste their 
time as they please.” 


Ir Martin Farquahar Tupper does’nt stop 
writing wretched poetry upon the United States, we 
hope that President Johvson will find authority tor de- 
rs him of the British government for punish- 
men 


‘*Your honor,” said a lawyer to the judge, 
“‘every man who knows me, knows that I am incapable 
of len my aid to a mean cause.” ‘That's so,” said 
his opponent, ‘‘ the gentleman never lends himself to a 
mean cause, he always gets cash down.” 


A corresponDEnt of the Portland Transcript 
says: “I have recently gin up all idea of the wimmen 
foiks, and come back to perlitical hfe. I am more at 
home in this line, than in huntin’ the fair sects. Angels 
in petticoats, and kiss me quicks, are pretty to look at, 
I gin in; but darn ‘em, they are as slippery as eels; 
when you fish for ’em and get a bite, you find yourself 
at the wrong end of the hook—vou're catched yourself; 
and when you've stuffed ’em with peanuts, candy, dog- 
gerytypes and jewelry, they will throw you away as they 
would a cold potato. Leastwise that en my ex- 
perience. But I’ve done with ’em now. The Queen of 
Sheba, Pompey’s Pilar and Lot’s wife, with a steam 
engine to hold ’em, couldn’t tempt me. The very sight 
of a bonnet riles mw all over.” 


Aw elderly lady, telling her age, remarked 
she was born on the 23d of April. Her husband, who 
was present, obs rved, “I always thought you were 
born on the ist of April?” ‘People might well judge 
so,”” responded the lady, ‘in the choice I made of a 
husband.” 








How the Soldiers’ Money Goes. 


The honorable earnings of the soldiers are expendcd 
in a manner worthy of their public spi: it and domestic 
virtue. They are investing millions in the government 
loan, and it is significant that while the sale of sewing 
machines for manufacturing purposes has fallen off 
with the contracis of a my clothing, the sale of the 
Wheeler & Wilson machine for family use shows thut 
the gallant soldiers have not forgotten their duty to 
their wives. Orders are received, written, perhaps, in 
the field on a drum-head, to forward machines to 
feminine relatives. hss is a good investment. The 
manager of a large estale says “he has no fears for the 


rent if the wife hus a Wheeler & Wilson sewing machine.” 
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HOT 


Complete in one volume, bound in cloth. Also a ful 
set of FRENCH IMPORTED COLORS, in the original 
powdered state. Brushes, &c. 

PRICE ONE DOLLAR. (Copyright secured.) 
Circulars sent free upon application. Ad ress or call 
on CRAWFORD & ‘LIS, No. 167 Broadway, New 
York City, 








FURNITURE, FURNITURE, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(ORMERLY H. P. DUGRAAY,) 


To. 87 Bow ZtRyY, NEW YVorn=z. 
This establishment is six stories in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 Chrystie Street-—making it 
one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 
They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. Their stoclyconsists 
in part, of 
ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE ; MAHOGANY AND WALNUT, PARLOR AND 
CHAMBER FURNITURE. 
Also, CANE and WOOD SE AT work, all qualities; HATR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock 
ENAMELED CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


Tucker’s New Style Patent Spring 


Bed, 


The best es well as the cheapest of any in use. Retail price, $2 each. 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented. 





METROPOLITAN ENTERPRISE 
NEW YORK AND PROVIDENCE 


JEWELERS’ ASSOCIATION, 
DUNN ’s 
Great Gift Sale. Great Gift Sale. 


250,000 Pianoes, Watches, Chains and 
Sewing Machines, , 





Melodeons, Pho ph Albums, Gold Pens, Sets of 
Jewelry, ets, Diamond Rings, Family 
ibles, Framed Engravings, Silver 


Tea sets, Silver Cups, &o. 


Worth over $1,000,000! 
All to be sold for Oxe Dorian each, without regard to 
value, not to be paid for until you know 
what you are to recewwe. 





Some of the names of fortunate purchasers at 
Dunn's Great Gift Bale. 
Mrs. Mary Lacy, 82 Monroe street, a 7 octave 











PIANO oo 000000 cece ccccccseccoccccccccessces $500 00 
Thomas Price, 107 Prince streot, Tva set...... 55 00 
Miss Bridget McGill, 54 Scher:nerhorn street, 

SR MEI nn b cu scpanneacssns sudee 90 00 
James Sands, 124 West Broadway, Ico Pitch 25 00 
David Brown, 102 Tennant street, “ se 25 00 
Tom Hackctt, 48 Watt street, ee o 25 00 
Heven Cashman, 13 Lewis strvot, Watch..... 80 00 
H. M. Locb, Maiamoras, Mex. 7 2 25 6) 
James Welsh, 125 Houston street, © secce a) 00 
J. G. Williams, 35 Rush st., Brooklyn, “ ..... 36 00 
James Coyne, South Brook‘yn,  seooe 3000 
J. W. Cameron, 575 Broadway; Cake Baxket.... 13 00 
Theo. Pohle, 238 Broome strect, Sclid Siiver 

Castor..... Soccceccvocce Gp co cccccccccoecce 60 00 
Thomas Williamson, N. Y., Castor and Butier 

PEs coccgnecceesesesececccesscecevecocces 25 00 
J. McGowen, Tontine House, Castor.......... 15 00 
J.J. Jones, Mansion House, Brooklyn, Castor, 20 00 
P. Davis, 160 Green street, Castor............. 15 00 
N. Burnstine, Detrolt, Mich., Globe Butter 

Dish..... 658066040 006000060000 006000008000 25 00 


This list of names could be extended to thousands. 


DUNN’S PLAN OF SALE. 


Cards naming each article and its value are pleced in 
sealed envelopes. One of these Great Gift Sale En- 
velopes, containing the card describing some article 
(worth at least one dollar at retail), and also a rare col- 
lection of popular songs and valuable receipts, worth 
many doliars, will be sold at any of the Company’s 
depote or agencies, or sent by m il to any address, 
without regard to choice, on receipt of 256 cents. The 
purchaser may see what article his card describes, and 
its value, which may be from one to one thousand dol- 
lors, and can then pay one dollar, and take the article 
or not, at his option. Lvery purchaser gets the value 
of his money. 

Price of Envelopes, 25 cents each; a Club of Five sent 
to one address for $1; Elev n for $2; Thirty for $5; 
Sixty-five for $10 ; One hundred for $15, 

Partics ordering by inail.may depend on having 
prompt returns, aud the article ordered wiil be imme- 
diately sent to any address, from Nw York, by return 
mail or express. Satisfaction guaranteed. 

AGENTS WANTED. 
Send stamp for Circulars. Address all letters to 
Cc. M. DUNN & CO., 
558 Broadway, N. Y. 


BRANCH OFFICES : 


om. Clarke street, and 133 Dearborn street, Chicago, 
inois. 

89 North Fourth street, St. Louis, Mo, 

124 Fifth street, Cincinnati, Olio. 








TO BOOK AGENTS AND CANVASSERS, 


And Persons Desiring Lucrative Employment. 





The Pictorial History 


THE WAR FOR THE UNION! 


By MRS. ANN 8. STEPHENS. 


Sold by Subscription Only. 


This immensely popular work is now issued and ready 
for Canvassers; already have the returns irom Arents 
stamped this work as a great success, and the daily in- 
crease in orders fully justifies the conclusion that no 
History of the War can be more populer than this from 
the pen of the well-known Authoress, Mrs, STEPHENS. 

aa Persons desiring districts to canvass must apply 
atonce. Address 

BENJ. W. HITCHCOCK, 14 Chambers 8t., N. Y. 








» Albums for the People. 
. Holding 24 Pictures, and sold at 
= 75 cents. a all des- 
; ons free by mail on receipt 
4 Gt koe peice. d 


‘¢. RUGHEs, 
Album Manufacturer, 
Centre &t., N. Y. 






} 
} 





| from four to six days. 


THE -PEOPLE’S PEN COMPANY. 


OFFICE, 62 WILLIAM STREET, N. Y. 
Cc. C. NEWHOUSE, Actuary 


/ gift worth from 50 cents to $5,000, with every box 
of pens. 
See advertisement on page 272. 


£. & H, T. ANTHONY & CO.,, 
Manufacturers of Photographic Materials, 


WHOLESALE ANU vw 
, ¥, 


601 BROADWAY, 

In addition to our main business of PHOTOGRAPHIC MA- 
TERIALS, we are E38 & BTE for the following, viz: 
STEREO‘ COPES & ST. uP. Lws, 
Of these we have an immense assurtment, including War 
American and Se Cities and Landscapes, Groups, Statuary 
etc, ete. Also, Revolving Sterenscopes, for public or private ex- 
bibition. Our Catalogue will be sent to auy 


eddress on receipt 
“S*°> SHOTOGRAPHIC ALB 
the first 


We were to introduce these into the United States, 
and we fi i ities in great variety, rang- 
ing in price from 60 cents to $50 ench. 








Our ALBUMS ave the 
reputation of being superior in beauty and durability to any 
cahere. They will be sent by mail, FREE, on receipt 
G2" FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. 

OurCatalogue now embraces over FIVE THOUSAND different 
gubdjects to which additions are continually being made) of Kor- 
traits of Eminent Americans, ete., viz: abou 


100 Major-Generala, 100 Lieut.-Colonels, Statesmen, 
$e Brig-Oveere fap Cxhes Smee eens 
Vo) ‘ations, wet 50 Prominent Women, 


00 Copies of Wi of Art. 

including reproductions of the m ce vings, 
Paintings, Stat ete. Catalogues sent on receipt of Stamp. 
An order for One Dozen Pictonss from our Catalogue will be 
filled on the receipt of peng and sent by mail, rxes. 

Photographers and others ordering goods C, O. D, will please 
rent twenty-five per cent, of the amount with their order. 

&F The prices and quality of oar goods cannot fail to satiafy. 


SOLDIERS’ ALBUMS, for 18 Pictures, 75 cents; 24 

Pictures, $1. tf 

Zo Beautify the Complexion, 
USE SHULTS’ WHITE LIQUID ENAMEL. 


The “Enamel” will remove the worst cases ot Tan, 
Freckles, Pimples, Moth Patches, or Sunburn, in 
It whitens the skin perma- 





| nently, and imparts a freshness and transparency 








25 cents. 
‘ 000 


to the complexion which is perfectly natural, and with- 

out injury to the skin. No toilct is complete without it. 

Price, by mail, sealed and postpaid, 50 centa. Address 
Cc. F 


~ WONDERFULLY STRANCE! 
MADAME WM. H. PERREGAULT, 


Who has astonished the scientific classes of Paris and 
London, has now permanently located herself at Albany, 
N. ¥. Madame Perregault, by the aid of her wonderful 


. F. TZ, 
285 River street, Troy, N. Y. 


| iustrument, known as the Horoscope, guarantees to 


produce a life-like picture of the future husband or 
wife of the patron, together with the date of marriage, 
leading traits of character, occupation, etc. This is no 
humbug, as thousands of testimonials can assert. She 
will send, when desired, a written guarantee that the 
picture is what it purports to be. By stating age, height, 
complexion, color of eyes and hair, and inclosing 50 
cents, and stamped envelope, addressed to yourself, 
you will receive the picture by return mail. Address 
Mada .e M. H. PERREGAULT, 

611-23 P. O. Drawer 202, Albany, N. Y. 

Photosraph Cards for Gentlemen.— 
Samples and Catalogues sent for 50 cents, Enc.ose an 
envelope with your name and address. 

tf D. HEMMETTE, 58% Liberty St,, N. Y. 
“GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 

BY THE 
NEW YORK GIFT ASSOCIATION, 
599 BROADWAY, N. Y¥. 


12 Elegant 1: sewood Pianos, wortn from $250 to $500 








16 Meiodecna, Rosewood Cuses........+. 125 to 225 
150 Music Boxes. .....ccccsccsccccscececs to 45 
100 Silver Revolving Patcnt Castors...... Ito 40 
100 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets........ 15 to 35 
500 Sets Silver ‘i'va and Table Spoons. 15 to 8 
100 Goid Huniing-case Watchces..... 75 to 150 
150 Diamond “ings........+e0 50 to 200 
200 Gold Watches..... coee, 60 to 100 
300 Ladies’ Gol: Watches. ° 60 to 85 
600 Silver Walcises.....ccccccccsscccscccs 2to 50 

Diamond Pins, Gold Bracelets, Cora’, Fiorentine 





Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Cameo Ladies’ Scts, Gold Pens, 
with Gold and Sil ver Dxtension Holders, Sleeve Buttons, 
Sets of Studs, Neck Chain , Vest Ghains, Plain and Chased 


Gold Rings, Go) ‘vhimbl] s, Lockets, Silver Baskets and 

PINE JEWELEURY of of every description, 

of the best make «nud laicst styles, valued at 
$500,000! 


To be Sold for One Doilar Each without regard to value, 
and not to be paul jor wntil you know what you will re- 
ceire. 

Distribution is made in the following manner: 

CERTIFICATES, naming each Article and its value, 
are placed in SEALED ENVELOPES, which are well 
mixed. One of these Envelopes, containing the Certifi- 
cate or order for some Article, worth at lcast One 
Dollar at retail, will be delivered at our office 
or sent by mail to any address, without regard 
to choice, on receipt of 25 cents. On receiving the Cer- 
tificate the purchaser will see what Article it draws, and 
its value, which may be FROM ONE TO FIVE HUN- 
DRED DOLLARS, and can then send ONE DOLLAR 
and receive the Article named, or can choose any other 
one Article on our List of the Same value. 

tar =~ NO BLANKS.—Every purchaser gets value. 
Parties dealing with us may depend on having prompt 
returns, and the article drawn will be immediately sent 
to any address by return mail or express. Entire satis- 
faction guaranteed in all cases. Six Certificates for $1; 
thirteen for $2. 

AGENTS WANTED. Send a stamp for a Circular. 
All letters should be addressed 

T. BENTON & CO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 


The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 


E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 





OFFICER’S 
WATCH. 


$8 $10 









POO 


: i 

; ee 
Our Whole Stock of Imported Watches, of rich 
and novel designs, durable and correct tim 18, 


are now offered at reduced prices, Single Watches at 
Wholesale rates. 
An ELEGant Watcu in Fine Gold Plated Double Cases, 


Rusty Engraved, Turned Centre, Carved Balance 


e, English Full Plate Jewelled Movements, adjusted 

tor, Spring Bolt, Spade Hand sand Fine Enameled 

Waite Dial, a serviceabie article in running order, with 

Key, Case, etc., complete, and a Gent’s Handsome Vese 

Chaim and beautiful Mm1atuRE GoLp Locket to match, 

with Double Cases, Box and Glass for 7'wo Likenesses. 
Sent by mail to any part of the country for only $10. 

A Neat Siiver WartcH, adapted for Army 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, Size, same as tie 
above, with Key, Case, etc., complete, and Gent’s Vest 
Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket, etc. Sent by mail wo 
any part of the U. 8. for oniy $8. 


The Imperial Watch, 


OR BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ TIMEKEEPER, 
p meres @ Rare and Wonderful Combination of Me- 
chanical Effects, combining within its cases and attached 
to its machinery a beautiful and correct working THER- 
MOMETER, an accurately adjusted Mariner’s Compass in 
, suDk in Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, indi- 

cal day of month, week, etc., in Case, rendering this 
Wi &@ perfect Storm, Heat and Troe Inpicator. 
The beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch is.en- 
cased in Finely Finished Dounte Huntine, Magic 
19 Line of fine 18 


Engraved top and bottom, with Panel for 
Nerl, movable Pendant Bow, and Fancy Push Spring. 
Genuine ‘ish Improved Jewelled Action, M. J. Tobias 
movements, ished an and Doome Self-acting Click, 
Equal Balance, Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, 
Polished Steel Cut Hands, and is an act Imitation of a 
$100 watch, and used by the Royvat Encrveens and 
Officers of Tue British ARMY. None Genuine unless 
bearing our private trade mark. Price per single one, 
all complete, with Case, Key, &c., sent anywhere by 
mail, $2v. 
CATELY BROTHERS, Sole Importers, 
102 Nassau St.,N. ¥. Established 1355. 


ARsear 


AUBURN, GOLDEN, FLAXEN AND SILKEN CURLS 
produced by the use of 


PROF. DE BREU~’ 
FRISER LE CHEVEUX. 


One application warranted to curl the most straight 
and stubborn hair of eithe sex into wavy ringlets or 
heavy massive curls. Has been used by the fashion- 
ables of Paris and London with the most gratifying 
results. Does no injury to the hair. Price by mail, 
sealed and postpaid, $1. Descriptive circulars mailed 
free, Address. 

BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Chemis‘s, 
P. O. Drawer 21, Tioy, N. ¥., 

Sole Agents for the United States, 








511-13 





EVERYBODY'S FRIEND 


Contains the Lady’s Guide to Beanty; Useful Recipes 
for the Housekeeper; Horse Taming—complete; Parlor 
Theatricals; the Par'or Magician; How to Make ali kiuds 
of Liquors without the use of poisonous articles; How 
to Detect Counterfeit Bills and Spuri we Coin; the Tricks 
of Gamblers, Pocket-book ra and Peter l'unks 
e ed; How to make all kinds of Powders, Rouges, 
Salts, | Fluids, Hair Dyes, etc.; How to make the 
Whiskers and Moustache grow; all kinds of Salutation; 
Fortune ieller; Twelve Golden Maxims; over 400 His- 
torical Facts, Proverbs of all Nations, Poetical Quota- 
tions, Anecdotes, Co»:undrums, etc., etc. Price 25 cents. 
Send orders to Box 3410, Post Office, N. ¥. 611-14 





Upon receipt of 50 cents, (and post-paid ad- 
dressed envelope), I will send to any lady or gentleman, 
acorrect photograph of their future wife or husband, 
and date of marriage. Adress, statins age, and color 
of hair and eyes, Miss JENNLE M. FRANKLIN, Box 
48, West Troy, N. ¥. 511-13 


= 





a= Something New. 3 

For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Usefui 

Articles ; profits large. Send stamp for circular. 
8 W. RICE & CO., 

tf 83 Naseau street, N. Y. 

Shults’ Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
paid ~4 50 cents. Address C, F. SUULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 








Cartes de Visite for Gentlemen. Sample 
and catalogue sent for 25 cents. Address JAS. F 
MANCHES, 658 Broadway, N. Y. ta 





ORSHARRESUN Somes 


PERISTAITI 


APOSSF/ 


C LOZENGES 


BU ae a 


COSTIVENESS-PILE 


DYSPEPSIA. “HEADACHE: 


Po. 6S OL Ov EVERY WHERE 


Produce immediate relief. and never require ncreasé 
of dose to eti-cta cure. Will be mailed on enclosing 
the price, 60 cents, J.8. HARRISON & CO., 

tt Proprietors, Boston. 





Florimel of Ivy removes Freckles, Pimp!es* 
Ten, Fieshworms, &c., and prevents Wrinkles, wat 
ranied. Mailed for 75 cents. Address GEO, BLACKIE 
& OO., 713 Broadway, N. ¥. 510-13 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


TEB GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SEOURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT LOW PRICES. 


100,000 
WATCHES, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GO 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENS’ 


PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth 8500,000:! 


ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
toget. Send 25 cents for a Cortifivate, which will inform 
ap = for coh ne a Se game time get 

containing st and particulars, 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 
in tite Country 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





-"—How either sex may 
fascinate and gain t love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental - ¢ all can ——— eg | 
success ve, marriage, etc., mail, for 
55 conta, together with 6 puide te te wmarded of both 
sexes—an extraordinary book, of t interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies sold. Address 
tf T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 


MANHATTAN ARMS C0., 

Newark, N. J.—Our Colt Model 

Navy Pistol is of best material and wrought 

throughout. Parts interchangeable. Every Pistol 

warranted one year, Best Pistol made for army officers, 

— 8 oz. lighter than any Pistol using Government 
dges. 494-519 


U.S. 7-30 LOAN. 
‘THIRD SERIES. 








#8$23S30,000.,000! 


By authority of the Secretary of the Treasury, the 
undersigned, the General Subscription Agent for the 
sale of United States Securities, offers to the public the 
Third Series of Treasury Notes, bearing seven and three 
tenths per cent. interest per annum, known as the 


Seven-Thirty Loan. 


These Notes are issued under date of July 15th, 1865, 
and are payable three years from that date, in currency, 
or are convertible at the option of the holder into 


U. S. 5-20 Six per cent. 
GOLD-BEARING BONDS. 


These bonds are now worth a handsome premium, 
and are exempt, as are all the Government Bunds, from 
State, County and Municipal tazation, which adds from 
one to three per cent. per annum, to their value, according 
to the rate levied upon their property. The interest is 
payable semi-annually, by coupons attached to each note, 
which may be cut off and sold to any bank or banker. 

The interest at 7-30 per cent. amounts to 

One cent per day on a $50 note. 


Twoecents “* “« $100 « 
Ten “« «6 “ $500 “« 
20 “ “ “ $1,060 « 
$1 “ “ “ $5,000 « 


Notes of all the denominations named will be promptly 
furnished upon receipt of subscriptions. 

The Notes of this Third Series are precisely similar 
in form and privileges to the Seven-Thirtics already sold, 
except that the Government reserves to itself the option 
of paying interest in gold coin at 6 per cent. instead of 
7 3-10ths in currency. Subscribers will deduct the in- 
terest in currency up to July 15th, at the time when 
they subscribe. 

The delivery of the notes of this third series of the 
Seven-thirtics will commence on the Ist of June, and 
wili be made promptly and continuously after that date. 

The slight change made in the conditions of this 
Third Series affects only the matter of interest. The 
payment in gold, if made, will be equlvalent to the cur- 
rency Interest of the higher rate. 

The return td specie payments, in the event of which 
only will the option to pay interest in gold be availed 
of, would 8. reduce and equalise prices, that purchases 
made with six per cent. in gold would be fully equal to 
those made with seven and three-tenths per cent. in 
currency. This is 


THE ONLY LOAN IN MARKET 


now offered by the Government, and ite superior ad- 
vantages will make it the 


Great Popular Loan of the People. 


Less than $230,000,000 of the Loan authorized by 
Uongress are now on the market, This amount, at the 
rate at which it is being absoi bed, will all be subscribed 
for within sixty days, when the notes will undoubtedly 
command a premium, as has uniformly been the case 
on closing the subscriptions to other Loans. 

In order that citizens of every town and section of 
the country may be afforded facilities for taking the 
Loan, the National Banks, State Banks, and Private 
Bankers throughout the country have generally agreed 
to receive subscriptions at par. Subscribers will select 
their own agents, in whom they have confidence and 
who only are to be responsible for the delivery of the 
notes for which they receive orders. 


J. COOKE, Subscription Agent, 
512-13 No. 1f% South Third 8t., Phila. 





Just Published. 


MATRIMONY MADE EASY! 
How to Wiu a Sweetheart or a Lover! 


If any young Gc ts »man or Lady wishes to know how 
to a Ilcic Catrespondence, or, if they wish to 
speak their mindit..s tardy, bashful or a careless way 
to their lover, this beek tells exactly how it should be 
done, It tells you hu» to write Love Letters, and how 
to win your Sweethea.t every time. It tells you how 
you can Marry whoeve. you wish, and how you cap be- 
come rich in a very short time. Handsomely bound in 


THOSE BHAUTIFUL 


FAIRY ALBUMS 


For holding 40 pictures, $1 25—80 pictures, $1 50. Sent, 
stpaid, W. C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N.Y. Books, 
tures, Music, Albums, &c. Send stamp for Cata- 


logues. 514-26 
WHISKERS 
"AND 
MOUSTACHES 
Forced to grow upon the smoothest face in from three 
to five wecks by using 


DR. SEVICNES 


RESTAURATEUR CAFILLAIRE. 


The most wonderful discovery ia modern science, 
acting upon the and Hair in an almost miracu- 
lous manner. It has been used by the élite of Paris and 
London with the most flattering success. 

The names ot all purchasers will be registered, and if 
entire satisfaction is not given in every instance, the 
money will be cheerfully refunded. Price by mail, 
sealed and postpaid, $1. Descriptive circulars and 
testimonials mailed free. Address 
BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Chemists, 

P. O. Drawer 21, Troy, N. Y., 

Sole Agents for the United States. 





611-13 





80 PER MONTH. Agents wanted in every town. 
It is some new and of real value. For 
purticulars, eddress, with stamp, 

512-15 J. 8. PARDEE, Binghamton, N. Y. 





Attention, Company! 


CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 
packet warranted to produce a tull set of Whiskers or 
Moustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest face, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Any person using 
this Onguent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months from day of 
purchase, Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. Address ‘ 

A. C. CLARK, 

499-514 P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 





Art of Enameling.—The beautifal art of en- 
am¢ling the skin. White French Skin Enamel, for 
whitening, beautifying and preserving the complexion, 
making it soft, fair, smooth and transparent. It quickly 
removes Tan, Freckles, Pimples, etc., without injury to 
the skin. Warranted. Sent by mai] for 50 cents. Ad- 
dress HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 183 South Seveuth st., 
Philadelphia, 





The West Indian Hair Curler, warrant=- 
ed tocuri the most straight and stiif hair, on the first 
application, into short ringlets or waving massive curis, 
Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Address 

THE HENDERTON HAIR CURLING CO., 
Box 5251, New York Post Office, 





A BRIONTH! I want Agents everywhere 
70 at $70 @ month, expenses paid, to sell Fifteen 
Articles, the best seliing ever offered. Full particulars 
free. Address OTLS T. GAREY, Biddeford, Maine. 
503-15 


Agents Wanted to canvass for a book needed 
in every family. Address, with stamp, DAVIES & 
KENT, 183 William street, N. Y. 514-16 


Pic-Nic Parties, DBxcursionists, and 
all who use Lemons, will save time and expense by 
using ‘“‘ KING’S PORTABLE LEMONADE,” an article 
made from the fruit. For sale by all Druggists. 


“me Puzzled Satisfied!’ 


All those that cannot decide what business they may 
be qualified to pursue to the best advantage, write to 
me; I will tell you, and also give you other valuable in- 
formation. This is for both sexes. Inclose 50 cents, 
with postpaid envelope, plainly addressed to yourself, 
MADAM ALBERTUS, Box 367, West Troy, N. ¥. 
514-16 














Prof. NM. Howard, the most successful Tri 
chodenist in the world, was born in South Carolina in 
1823, and went to California in 1851, from Niles, Michi- 
an. His world-renowned Restsrative was discovered 
y him in 1861. He resides at present at 522 Mont- 


FIRST. 


IMPROVED 


SEWIN $ 5 
| MACHINE! 
THE EMBODIMENT OF 
PRACTICAL UTILITY AND 


EXTREME SIMPLICITY. 


Patented Bay 1, 1862; improvement patented June 9, 
1863. The brated FAMILY GEM SEWING MA- 
CHINE, a most Wonderful and Elegantly Constructed 
Novelty ; is NomsELEss in operation, uses the sTRAIGHT 
——. sews eee oR J THREAD. Makes 

e Running more perfect and regular than b 
hand, and with extraordinary rapidity. Will Gather, 
Hem, Ruffle, Shirr, Tuck, Rum up Breadths, &c., &c.; 
requires no Lubrication or Change of Stitch—as yor 
LIABLE TO GET OUT OF ORDER, and will lasta Lirerm«e. 


“For the Dressmaker it is invaluable; for the House- 
hold it supplies a vacant place."”"—Godey’s Ladics’ Book. 


“Tt uses a common needle, sews very rapidly, and is 
80 easily understood that a child can use it.”—N. FY, 
Independent, 





“With single or double thread, it silently yet very 
rapidly, with a common needle, makes the running 
stitch exactly like hand sewing.’’—N. Y. Tribune. 


All persons who buy or offer for sale imitations of 
this genuine Machine, will be prosecuted for infringe- 
ment on the patents. 

Single Machines sent to any part of the country per 
Express, packed in box with printed instructi on 


The Great New England Remedy! 
Dr. J. W. Poland’s 


WHITE PINE COMPOUND 
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t m e. and sure. Sold by 
Dealers in Medicine generally. 

G w. , M. D., jeter, Boston, Mass. 

Burnhams & Van Schaack, Chicago, [ll.; John D. Park, 


Cincinnati, Ohio, General ts for the West; Petre F. 
Bomero, Havana, agent for Cuba. 


Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents, come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 
free by mail for 50 cents. Retails for $6 casily. R. L. 
WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. 473-524 











receipt of price, $5. Agents wanted everwhere. Cir- 
cular containing Liberal Inducements sent free. 
Address all orders to 
FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE Co., 
tf Office, 102 Nassau Street, N. Y. 





Iatrimony: — Why every man should marry. 
Why every woman should marry. All may marry to 
know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guide and Medical 
Adviser, by WM. EARL, M.D., 200 pages. Mailed in 
sealed envelopes on receipt of 25 cts. Address 12 White 
Street, New York, 





OFFICERS, SOLDIERS 
AND CITIZENS! 
Genuine Gold Rings. 

All the Army Corps Rings in 16 
Karat Gold, (Stamped and War- 
ranted) at $3 and $5 each. A 
Liberal discount to dealers. Sent 
by mail. Address 

EL. P. BEACH, 
12 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


Tactical Use of the Three Arms, 
INFANTRY, 





ARTILLERY, 
and CAVALRY. 

By Francis J. Ligerrt, 

Ex-Colonel Second Infantry, Calitoinia Volunteers. 
lvol. 12mo. Cloth, $1 25. 
This day published by 
D. VAN NOSTRAND, No. 192 Broadway, N. Y. 

Sa Copies sent tree by mail on receipt of price. 


Royal Efavana Lottery. 





In Drawing of July 14, 1865, 
MO. GASB. coc cccces QIOW. 0c cccese $100,000 
BO. 1TICT. .ccccccce TITEL ITT 60,000 
No. 24726......++.- H ccccccsece 25,000 
NO. 17602. .ccccccce OS cecccscces 10,000 
No. 7812......se0.  ccccccccce 5,000 


Being the five capital prizes. 

Prizes paid in gold. Intormation furnished. The 
highest rates paid for doubloons and all kinds of gold 
and silver. 

TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. Y. 


Photo phs of all kinds to suit all tastes. For 
sample and catalogue, send 25 cents to Box 5057, Post 
Office, New York. 

An Album containing 12 Card Photo= 
graphs (full size) sent on receipt of $1 25. Send orders 
to Box 5057, P. O., New York. 614-17 


‘ow ALL MAY MARRY. 


Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—Illustrated. 


Treating on ‘‘ Psychologic Fascination,” showing how 

any person of either ecx can fascinate, win the undying 

love, and marry any person they wish, irrespective of age 

or personal appearance. Sent by mail for 50 cents, by 

E. D. LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Maine, 
514-17 

















gomery street, San Francisco, Cal. 
A MONTH made by any one of ordinary 
15 energy, without capital or peddling. Par- 
ticulars by enclosing stamp to Box 2645 P. O., N. ¥. 
513-14 


GROVER& BAKERS 
Elastic { Stitch oat Lock Stitch 


SEWING MACHINES, 


' 495 BROADWAY, N. Y¥. otf 


On the One Dollar Plan! 
NEWBORN & CO. 


offer the entire stock of 


One Goldand Silver Watch Manufactory, 
Two immense Jewellery Establishments, 
One Silver-Plating Warehouse, 
and One Gold Pen and Pencil Maker, 


At One Dollar per Article, 


without regard to original cost or value, and the money 
not to be paid until you know what you are to have for 
it. Certificates, showing what can be had of this im- 
mensegproperty for $1, will be sent for 25 cents each; 
five certificates for $1; eleven for $2; thirty for $5; 
sixty-five for $10; one hundred for $15. Agents wanted 
everywhere at alarge compensation. Send for circular. 
Newsorn & Co. are a new firm and will deal liberally 
by purchasers. NEWBORN & CO., 

75 Fulton street, N. Y. 











Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 different kinds. Send stamp for a Catalogue. 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 








Beauty-—Hunt's Bloom of Roses, 





gilt muslin, Sent by mail, postpaid, for $1. Send all 
orders to 
Co. L. BRIGGS, Publisher, 
507-10 92 Dearborn Street, Chicago, Ill. 








Books, Pictures, Cosmetics, etc. Catalogues free. 
Please address BLACKIE & ©O., 713 Broadway, N. Y. | 
509-21 





$1 WHISHXBRS. $1 


“SPECIAL” to gents of all ages. Morris’ French 
Compound. Original package just received from Paris, 
for the rapid growth ot Whiskers and Moustaches within 
45 days. Sent, postpaid, for $1. Sole Agent for United 
States and Canadas. Address 5. HW. MORRIS, Box 258, 
West Troy, N. Y. 





Strange! Strange! 


Full instructions by which any person can master 
the art of Ventriloquism in a few hours’ practice, and 
make a world of fun anda fortune. Price $1—sent by 
mail, Satisfaction given, or money refunded in every 
case. Address M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Llinois, 
614-17 

Love! Z:ove! Love !—A Secret how to gain 
undying love of the fair sex for five cents. Address 

J. F. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Llinois 





Holloway’s Pills and Cintment.—Tu- 
mors and Swellings. These medicines have entirely 
dispensed with the use of the knife, to which the 
patient frequently succombed from sheer exhaustion, A 
thorough cure can only be produced by a complete 
change in the blood, and Holloway’s remedies will ac- 
complish this most effectually. Sold everywhere. 


Look Here, Boys! 


Full instructions by which a person can master the 
art of Ventriloquism in a few hours, and make a world 
of fun and a fortune. Price $1, or three for $2, by mail 
514-18 Address M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, IL 











Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 27 Ann 8t., N. Y. 


8,009 Sold! 8th Edition ! 


“< 27ow "Tis Done; or, The Secret Out.” 
The org’nal and only “ BOOK OF WONDERS.” con- 
taining ihe Great Secret of a Moustache and Whiskers 
in 42 days—Gembling and Marked Cards Exposed and 
Explained; also, Fortune-Tel ing, Ventriloquism, Fish- 
ing Secrets, Imitation Liquo’s, and 100 cther Secret 








A charming, delicate and perfect nataral color for the 

cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 

mains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 

Price $1. 18 cents by mail, securely packed from ob- 
HUNT & CO., Pexrcmenrs, 

183 South Seventh Street, Philadelphia. 


servation. 
000 





Arts never before published. This is the only “ original” 
BOOK OF WONDERS. All others are itmifations of 


this book. Price only 25 cents—6 for $1. Mailed free. 
Address HUNTER & CO-, 
513-6 Hinsdale, N. H. 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or INoustaches ? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to 
eix weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stair or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post i.ve. 
to any address on receipt of an order. 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 





Army and Navy Badges, with your Name, 
Company and Regiment, Siiver, $1 00; Gold, $5. Gold 
Rings, $3 to $5. Sent by mail. Send Stamp for Circu- 
a = NAISMITH & CO., 627 Hudson street, N. Y. 

4 


ONLY LOOK: 
FREE TO ALL. 


Citizens and Everybody should send their address, 
and receive a large Illustrated Paper replete with the 
choicest literature of the day. SENT Gratis. 

CHARLES E. MAC , 267 Broadway, N. Y. 


12 5 A MONTH! Agents wanted every- 

where to introduce the improved Shaw & 
Clark $20 Family Sewing Machine, the only low-priced 
machine in the country, which is licensed by Grover & 
Baker, Wheeler & Wiison, Howe, Singer & Co., and 
Bachelder. Ali other machines now sold for less than 
forty dollars each are infringements, and the seller and 
user are liable to fine and imprisonment. Salary and ex- 
penses, or large commission allowed. Llustrated circu- 
lars sent fre. SHAW & CLARK. Biddeford, Maine. 











Gold Pens 50 cents to $2; Pens in Silver Exten- 
olan Unses, Mi to $3. Sent by mail. Pens Re-pointed. 
50 cents. NAISMITH & CO., 527 Hudson street, N. Y, 

504-514 





Superfluous Hair Removed 


From all parts of the body, in five minutes, without inju 
to the skin, by ‘“Upnam’s DeEpriaTtory PowpeErR.” 
Mailed to any address tor $1 25, by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 
South Eighth street, Philadelphia. 512-24 


Freckles, Tan and Pimples 


REMOVED AT ONCE, BY THE USE OF ‘‘UPHAM’S 
FRECKLE, TAN AND PIMPLE BANISHER.” Mailed 
to any address for 75 cents, by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South 
Eighth street, Philadelphia. 512-24 


Asthma Cured. 


Relief Guaranteed in Ten Minutes, 
and a permanent cure effected by the use of ‘‘ UPHAM’S 
ASTHMA CURE.” Cases of from ten lo twenty years’ 
standing yield at once to its influence. Price $2. Sent 











stpaid to any address. by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South 
ciguth street, Phila. Cir 8 sent free. 512-24 
CELEBRATED 


8WI188S CIGARS, Manufactured by 
VavtTier, Freres, Granpson, Switzer- 
land, Suisses Fins, Figarvs, Virginie. 
J. MARC MARTIN, Sole Importer for 
the United States, No. 2u3 Pearl Street, 


N. ¥. 493-505 
WHISKERS. 


For One Dollar I will send, sealed and $1. 
postpaid, the “ Grecian Compound,” highly perfumed, 
which I warrant to force a heavy growth of hair upon 
the smoothest face in five we°ks, or upon bald heads in 
eight weeks, without stain or injury to the skin. En- 
tire satisfaction given, or money refunded. Lescriptive 
Circulars mailed free. Address 

P. O. Box, 216. E. L. SHULTZ, Lansingburg, N. Y. 

512-24 





» = 





$1. 





Shults’ Curliquo, for Curling the Hair. 
Price, by mail, 60 cents. Warranted, Address 
512-2 ©. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 


Stereoscopticons and Magic Lanterns 
for Public Exhibitions, with Photographic Views of ail 
prominent places, men and events, for sale by JAMES 
W. QUEEN & CO., 924 Chestnut street, Philadelphia. 
Priced and Illustrated Catalogue sent gratis. 513-25 


The Ladies’ Friend 


Is something every married or single lady should have 
to secure long life and happiness. Send stamp for 
descriptive pamphlet, to Dr. CHAS. MANCHES, office, 
658 Broadway, N. Y. tf 


100 Photographs of Union Generals sent post- 
paid for 25 cents; 50 photographs of Rebel Officers for 
25 cents; 50 photographs of Statesmen and Generals for 
26 cents; 100 photographs of Female Beauties for 25 
cents; 100 photographs of Actors for 25 cents. Address 
614-18 C. SEYMOUR, Box 48, Holland, N. Y. 


Look Here, Boys! 
My Golden Compound will f rece the Beard to grow on 
the smoothest face in 21 days. Satisfaction given or 
money refunded in every case. Price $1, or three 
packages for $2, tage paid, by mail. 
514-17 A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Illinois. 














The Book of Wenders tells how to make 
CIDER without a) ples or any other fruit. It also con- 
tains the Hunter's Secret, how to catch Fish and al! kinds 
of Game; how to make ai) kinds of Liquors; all kinds of 
Onguents and Curling Fluids; ——s Exposed; Ven- 
triloguism Made Easy; Information Importance to 
Ladies; how to vain the Love of any one, &c., &c., &c. 
Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. Address Box 5057 





P. O., New York. 514-17 
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i711 BROADWAY, 
COR. COURTLAND STREET, NEW YORK. 


TO SOLDIERS! 
American (Waltham) Watches. 





BENEDICT BROTHERS, 
lmporters and Dealers in Watches, Jewelry end Silver- 
ware, Keepers of the City Time, and Agents for 
the sale of the American (Waltham) Watches. 


171 Broadway, corner Courtland Street. 
° 





_ 


DUNN’s 
Great Gift Sale. Great Gift Sale. 


© SEE ADVERTISEMENT ON PAGE 318. 


A Caution to our Readers. 


A large amount of counterfeit DALLEY’S MAGICAL 
Pain Extractor having been put in circulation, the 
proprietor has procured for the protection of the public 
&@ private government stamp, printed in , having 
the signature ‘‘H. Dalley”’ in white at the end, and his 
likeness in the centre of the Ty Remember this, 
and you will procure the genuine ; if your druggist has 
not the rewly-stamped on hand, request him to order 
some from the Depot, 43 Liberty street, N. Y. ° 


The People’s Pen Co, 


Offer at Retail 100,000 boxes 


SUPERIOR STEEL PENS, 


With a gift to every purchaser, worth from 


30c. to $5,000. 


By mail, free, on receipt of $1 50. 

No. 1. Business Pen; No. 2. Popular Pen; No. 3. 
Lady’s Pen. 

Send stamp for circular, and learn how and why they 
give such valuable presents. 


C. C. NEWHOUSE, Actuary. 


oF 62 William street, New York. 











ORGANS! 


Church Organ Harmoniums, School Organs, and 
Melodeons. We have just comp!sted improvements 
which render our instruments far — to any 
manufactured. THE Parton OnGANn, with new combina- 
tion swell, no person should be without. Send for 
illustrated catalogue. CARHART NEEDHAM & CO., 

0511-23 No. 97 East 23d street, N. Y. 


Wicxep Coquette—‘ Yes, making believe you 
they all say you are so clever.” 





RATHER SARCASTIC. 


Wicxen Coquetre—" Mr. Softone, what a tease you are!” 
Basurut Youta—‘' Me! Oh——really—No—— 


” 


are so stupid as nol to be able to say a word, when 





$1,000,000 Worth 
WATCHES and JEWELRY, 


To be disposed of at ONE DOLLAR each without regard 
to value, not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to receive: 


100 Gold Hunting-Case Watches........++. each $125 
500 Silver Watches. .........sseseeeees each $20 to 35 
10,000 Gold Pens and Silver Case........ each 5to 8 


And a large assortment of Jewelry of every descrip- 
tion for ladies’ and gente’ wear, varying in value from 
$3 to $25 each. The method of disposing of these goods 
at OnE DOLLAR each is as follows: 

Certificates naming each article and its value are 

laced in sealed envelopes and well mixed. One of 
envelopes will be sent by mail to any address on 





STEINWAY & SONS; 
Manufacturers of 
Grand, Square and Upright Pianos, 
Warerooms, No. 71 & 73 Hast 14th St., 
Between Union Square and Irving Place, 





NEW YORE. tfo 
EUROPEAN POCKET 
TIME-KEBRPER, 

One Dollar Hach. 
(Patent applied for June 29th 1865.) 


modern manufacture. meveream be wrong. ‘‘ It re- 
quires no key,”’ or up. Never runs down ; 
and can never be too or too slow. It is a most 
remarkable article. Just introduced into this country 


Patent.” Price for one, with or fan 
White Dials, in or Silver-Gilt i only $. 
Sent, of the country, on 


., Sole Proprietors, 
0 ry and 206 Broadway, N. Y. 


CURIOUS FASTENERS 


FOR EVERYBODY’S USE. Will fasten Boots, Shoes, 
Gaiters, Corsets, &c., without a 3 Send 25 cents for 
a = a Cc. WEMYSS, 575 way, N. Y. 

0 - 








ery person can make $10 a day selling our Certifi- 
cates in the test sale of Jewelry in the country— 
“1.00.00 worth of Watches, Jewelry and Silver Ware 
» ‘id in 90 days, at $1 each, by certificates calling 
cach article, which will be sold—1 for 25 cents; 6 for 
; 100 for 12. This ie the best chance ever offered the 
blic. Send atonce. Address 
J. TOWNSEND & OO., 15 John St., N. Y. 


EMPLOYMENT FOR 
RETURNED SOLDIERS, 


AND ALL OTHERS. 


AGENTS WANTED. 
Great Sale of Jewelry and Silver Ware. 
The ARRANDALE Great Gift Appropriation. 

Our agents are making from $5 to $30 per day, and 
we still need more. Late invoices irom Europe have 
swelled our stock to over $1,000,000. A splendid assort- 
ment of Watches, Rings, Ladics’ and Gentlemen’s 
Jewelry, of the most fashionable patterns, selling at $1 
each, ‘Send 25 cents for a certificate, or $1 for five, or 
$5 for 30, and you will see what you are entitled to; 
or send a three-cent stamp for our terms to agents, 
which are of the most liberal kind. Agents are pre- 
sented with Watches free, in addition to commission. 


Now is your time! 
ARRANDALE & CO., 
167 Broadway, N. Y. 


The Brazilian Hair Curler. One oppli~ 
cation warranted to curl the most straight and stu 

hair into wavy ringlets or = massive curls. Sent, 
8. 8. CHASE, Cohoes, N. ¥. 


i be 
es 


le 








ipt of 25 cents, 5 for $1; 11 for $2; 30 for $5. 
to w! we offer special terms and 


. .» 36 Beekman St., 
o P. O. Box 4270, New York. 


BALLOU’S 
PATENTED 
FRENCH 
YOKE SHIRTS 


Warranted to FIT, 
and to be 





CHEAPER 
for the same QUAL- 
ITIES and MAKE 
than those of any 

House 


other Shirt 
in this city. 


Circular contain- 
Ang drawings and 
prices sent free. 
For sale by all the principal dealers throughout 
the United States. 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N. Y. 
° 











Try Ward's India-Rubber Enameled 
PAPER COLLARS & CUFFS, 


ALSO, WARD'S FRENCH PRINTED 
PAPER COLLARS & CU 
AT ALL GENTS 'FURNISH/NG STORES. 
The Trade supplied at 
N° 387 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
CALENBERG & VAUPEL'S 
PIANOFORTES. 


99 & 101 Bicecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warranted for Six Years. 


Derby's Sure Cure for Piles, 


Price 75 cents per box. BurtercnH & Rogers, Boston, 
Mass., Sole Agents, 507-190 


STAMMERING. 


Cured by Bates’ Appliances, For descriptive pamphlet, 
&c., address H. C. L. MEARS, 277 W. 23d St., N. ¥. 
eowo 


- Vineland Lands. 























soil, which produces 
$35 per acre, payable wi 
and society. 
beauty with which the place is laid out is unsu 
be sent free. Address CHAS. K. 
From Report 


“It ie one of the most ve 








Sel f-adjusting Enameled “ Snow White” Linen finished, $7 and 


69 per Ges. Samples mailed, Tic. and $l. Iilusion Stitched, $1 25 
and $150. Byron, with band, $ 250. Gents.’ Steel Shirt Bosoms, 
$5; Cuffs, $2. ‘' Steel Clad Shirt,” $5; Neck Tie, $l. Ladies 


** Steel Collars.” $150; Cuffs, $150 perpoir. Send size’ and 
“price.” Tradesupplied. Bitton & Focean, Inventors, Patentces 
and Manufacturers, 78 Nassau St., N 





TO TEE TRADE! 
Headquarters for Fine Gold and Silver 


rARMY AND WAVY BADGES! 


o B. T. HAYWARD, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 
Shooti:ig, Fishing, 
Sporting Tackle 


ALFRED WOODHAM, 
4% Broadway, 
Bet. Canal and Howard Sts., N. Y. 
Repairing done well. ti 





of all kinds. 


fo 





Agents Wanted to canvass for the LIFE OF 
ABR LINCOLN. “ le’s edition.”” Address 
B. B. RUSSELL & CO., 


o 55 Cornhill, Boston, Mass, 


STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS | 
OF THE WAR! 


Obtained at great expense and forming a complete 
PHOTOGRAPHIC HISTORY OF THE GREAT UNION 
CONTEST. 





Bull Run, Nashville, 
Yorktown, Strawbenry Plains, 
Gettysburg, Deep Bottom, 
Oaks, Belle Plain, 
Savage Station, Monitors, 
Fredericksburg, Chattanooga, 
Fairfax, Fort Morgan, 
Dutch Gap, Atlanta, 
Pontoon Trains, Richmond, 
Hanover Junction, Petersburg, 
Kookout Mountain, Charleston, 
Ciickahominy, Mobile, 
City Point, &e., &e. 





Everybody is interested in these memorable scenes. 
Catalogue sent on receipt of stamp. 
Just published by 


E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
° 501 Broadway, N.Y. 


SMOLANDER’S 


COMPOUND FLUID EXTRACT OF 


BUCKU, 


For diseases of the Stomacn, RueuMAtisM, Dnopsy, 
&c. Price OnE DottaR. For sale by D. Bannzs & Co., 
New York. Buniricn & Rocers, Boston, Mass., Gene- 

507-190 











Without Spectacles, Doctor or Iifedi= 


Pamphlet mailed free, on receipt of 10 cents. 
Address Lk. B. FOOTE, M. D., 


cine, 





0000 1130 Broadway, New York. 


To all wanting Farms. — 


Large and thriving settlements, mild and healthful climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 

crops, which can now be seen growing. Ten, twenty aud fifty acre tracts at from $25 to 
in four years. Good business openings for manvufactories and others. Churches, schools 
It is now the most improving place East or West. Hundreds are settling and building. The 


Letters answered. Papers giving full information will 


rpassed. 
LANDIS, Vineland Post Office, Landis Township, New Jersey. 
of SoLon RoBInson, ——— Editor of the Tribune. 
extensi racts, in an almost level ition and suitable condition for pleasant 
Farming, that we know of this side of the Western pratries. ”- hes 


, 











$7, 22@z, $10 


A BrEavTirvut ENGRAVED GOLD-PLATED Watcu, Double 
Case, Lever Cap, Small Size, White Enamelled Dial, Cut 
“ Movements,” and Correct Timekeoyer, 
with an accurate “‘ Miniature Calendar,” indicating ths 
Day of the Week, Month, &c., in back case. Asingle one 
sent free, by mail, to any part Raga 8 neat 
case, WITH A BEAUTIFUL VEsT Onaty, for oniy $10. 
A neat SILVER WATCH, same as above, with the 
Miniature Calendar, &c., specially adapted to the Am... 
Sent a by mail, to any part of the country, ior 


En, and American LEVERS from $25 up. Good 
Watches of all descriptions, s 

Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 

° 38 and 40 Ann Sirect, N. Y. 





The Great Benefactor and Sick- 
Room Companion. 

: J. HAVENS’ Patent 
Mousquito Shield or 
Guard used night or 
day, affords absolute 
protection, Thousands 
testify that it is worth 
double its price for the 
sick-room or a morning 
nap in fly time. Mailed, 
for its price, $1 to $1 50, 
or set for head and 
hands, $2. To clergy- 
men half-price. Sold 
everywhere. Send 
stamp for Circular. A 
liberal discount to the 
trade. Sole Mannfic- 
turer, P. JOHNSON, 12 
Vesey street, N. Y. 












o Sold by all Druggists and Perfumers. 


REIDE’S CRIMEAN OINTMENT | 


Cures Sart Rueum and Army Itcw. Price 35 ecnts. 
For sale by all Druggists. 607-150. 








THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Magnifying 500 TrmEs, mailed to any address for 50 cts 
THREE of different powers for $1. Address 
0000 F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass, 


In those cases of scanty, retarded growth, 
the person over 18, the Balsam of the Ten- 
nessee Swamp Shrub has been found to sxcite 
4 the Beard, Moustache, &c., to a fine and vigor- 
SOs ous growth. (See Testimonials.) The History 
La and a small Sample of this Balsam sent sealed 
fag On receipt of return postage. 


J. RAWLINGS, 815 Broadway, N. Y. 











p 





eowo 
ITcH. (Wasasons ITCH. 
SORATCH.. OINTMENT )SCRATCH. 


Will cure the Ttch in 48 hours—also cures Salt Rheum, 
Ulcers, Chilblains, and all Eruptions of the Skin. Price 
50 cents; by sending 60 cts. to Weeks & Potter, Boston, 
Maes., will be forwarded free by mail. For sale by all 
Druggists. 497-5220 


The best in the market. For sale by Demas Barnes 
& Co., New York. Burixieu & Rocers, Boston, Mass., 
General Agents. 507-190 


A New Publishing House.—The cheapest 
place to buy books in the country. Have you seen 
Dawley’s new publications? You can buy your books 
cheaper of this house than at any other place. T. R. 
DAWLEY, Publisher, No, 18 & 15 Park Row, N.Y. o 


WHEELER & WILSON, 
HIGHEST PREMIUM 














Button Hole Machine, 
625 BROADWAY. 


tfo 





Silver Rings and Silver Chains 
FOR THE MILLION! 
For Price List, etc., address 
513-40 A, J. ROOT & CO., Medina, Ohio. 


THE ARCANA WATCH. 
Ladies’ Size, $26. Gents’ Size, $26. 


Elegant as an 18 karat Gold Watch—First-Class Timc- 
keepers. Sent by mail, free of charge, on receipt of 
price. A case of six for $125. ‘Will sell for three times 
their cost. GIRARD W. DEVAUGH & CO., Sole Im- 
porters, No. 15 Maiden Lane, N, Y. ° 











Notice.—Those to become rich, 
or succeed in anything they wish, should send for one 
or all of the Gipsy’s Seven Beoret Charms. Thousands 
have done so and now rejoice, They cost bnt little and 
do much good. For er particulars send stamp, 
and get full explanation. E. F. MAYO, Ballston Spa, N.Y. 

513-140 


PINEAPPLE CIDER. 


ntrated Medical Pineapple Cider 





Dr. Tatnor’s Conce 


will cure you if you are sick, and if you are well. will 
prevent sickness. Sce long advertisement-in Frank 
Lesiir’s ILLusteATeED Newsparer from May 13th to 
June 17th, 1865, inclusive. Send for cirenlar., One- 
ounce sample bottle sent free by mail, on receipt of Jvc. 
to pay postage. B. T. BADBITT, Nos. 64 to 74 Wash- 
ington st., N. Y. 0510-22 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 
All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent at half rates, 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low rates. 0000 








